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JOURNEYED SOUTH 


we } José is a cigar expert from Havana. His skill 
| / he inherited from Manuel, his father, who 
PACTORY Line LINED was a pupil of the greatly respected Juan. 
SHOES , x Today, José is in Jamaica producing Larra* 
REPLAC ment | Th BRAKT SRED * cigars for Por Larranaga. Thus he carries on 
ee | a eta : we: the tradition of craftsmanship of which he is 
so proud, happy that the wrapper leaf which 
he has always known is sent regularly from 
Havana. José is pleased, too, that he is still 
with his old Por Larranaga colleagues. Truly, 
he feels, Larra cannot help but be very fine 
There's a LOCAL ; cigars indeed. 
Girling Service Agent 


employing factory trained LARRA CIGARS 


personnel specially equipped 
and comprehensively stocked 


with GENUINE GIRLING SPARES 7 POR 
ready to keep your cor. . j L ARR ANAG: 
WAY OUT AHEAD 

















GIRLING LIMITED 
KINGS ROAD * TYSELEY « GIRMINGHAM - 11 





L ¢ rispbread 


— it’s made from 


Britain’s finest wheat 





te § bb, and 5 
Cartoms and 
1 ib. bones. 





All the goodness of the golden, ripe wheat, 
all the richness of M°Vitie & Price's long 
experience in the art of baking... that is 
a combination which makes MACVITA one 
‘ of the more delicious items on any tea or § 
\ breakfast table. y 
5 . "act OMY GF Ty xe 
Each exquisite chocolate a joy to eat mevinie & pace ire _—————— 


Sa 
COINOYUEGH LONDON MANCWEITER 








Although advertising is nowadays 
scientifically organised, it can never be 
entirely an exact science. The creative 
inspiration of the artist and writer plays 
so big a part. 

Yet there are certain simple principles 
governing the use of creative work which, 
though often ignored, are vital to its 
maximum effect. 

One is that the same characteristic 
theme or “ personality” in your press 
advertising should be repeated in your 
posters, showcards, packaging — indeed, 
in every facet of your advertising front. 

Another is that when you have settled 
on a creative advertising theme — you 


should stick to it. Not for months. But 


Ti 


CREATORS OF 


for years. Variations, yes ——- but on one 
theme. 

For advertising is not an escalator to 
success. It is a form of education — 
gradually shaping an attitude of mind 
which leads in due course to a settled 
preference and habit of buying. 

Consider some of the advertised names 
which spring first to your mind — and you 
will notice that most of them have been 
consistent in their “ idea ” for many years. 
That's why you remember them now! 

Crawfords have proved in countless 
successful campaigns that the only way to 
get the utmost effect from your advertising 
is to ensure that its theme is both cohesive 


and continuous. 


FAMOUS ADVERTISING 


W. S. Crawford Ltd. 233 High Holborn, London, W.C.1 











DRIWA 





RAING LIMITED . DRIWAY HOUSE 


or do you 


take CROOKES! 


LiguT oil 


tion 
The stronger capsulefor greater —_ 
. Ain * protective’ Vitamin Aan 
” ‘sunshine’ Vitanwn I 


FOR , 100 FOR 8 6 
ROM HEMISTS ONLY 25 FOR? © 
FROM ¢ 


WATER LANE 


LEEDS 
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WORLD'S CHIEF SUPPLIER 


ANADA, with a quarter of a million square miles of the 
Gere kind of timber, is the world’s No. 1 producer of 
newsprint. Indeed, 3 out of every 5 of the world’s newspaper 
pages are made in Canada 


Many business men visit this great—--and potentially greater 


travelling by TCA’s 40- 
passenger North Star Skyliners. Sincethe present trans-Atlantic 
tourist fare is the 


market as a matter of routine 





lowest in 
BOOM BRIEFS 


®URANIUM The great new finds in 
Saskatchewan have caused a modern 
gold rush 


the history of trans-Atlantic 
flight, they cconomise in both 
time and money—and they 
*NICKEL A town has been moved 


by tractor and sled to the site of a 
new mine 


like to be able to say they came 
by Canada’s own Air Line. 
TCA 


frequent service to Montreal, 


offers the most | *4LUMINIUM In British Columbia 
they are damming lakes and rivers to 
supply power for a plant that will 
linking you with every im- | double Canada’s production of 
aluminium 

portant area in Canada and aa? LAWRENCE sBaway 
the U.S.A Canada has undertaken to build 
single-handed this great waterway 
which will enable ocean-going freight- 


ers to sail 2,000 miles into industrial 
Y America 


- Conade it by TCA 4 Ur flies 








Contact your local Travel Acent—« rCA, Pall Mali, London, 5.W.1. 
Telephone: WH Itehall 0851. Scottish Address: Prestwick Airport, Ayrshire 
Telephone: Glasgow Central 3428 or Prestwick 7272, Extension 268. 
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CAR HIRE 


GRITAIN'S FINEST CARS 





sponsored by the 


SELF ORIVE 





world famous 
ROOTES GROUP 


BRITISH AND CONTINENTAL 


TOURS ARRANGED 





with service 


the world 





LINGUIST CHAUFFEURS 


CLIENTS MET AT DOCK OR 


AIRPORT 





= ROOTE 


Cngham 84 sit 





CAR mae 


! 





is 


Far Pe coctoasts House, Orchard 


india Agra Road, Bhand Bombay 
Bowthern Africa 75024 Seusealerd . 
Se. George's Street, Cape 


rel Africa jackson Road, P.O. Box 
194, Nairobi, Kenya 
37 Kasr Ei Nil Street, Cairo, 
& Pakistan 


ing. Assour, Beirut, Lebanon, 
Rend -Point des Champs 





8 
" — 47 Cantersteen, 








we, Zurich 


Group Distridbvtors in 





Yes, this garageman is going to in- 
stall a Smiths car heater — the sun 
for a private summer that some lucky 
motorist will be carrying with him 
wherever this winter's motoring may 
take him. Why not ask your garage- 


SMITHS 


CAR HEATERS 


man to do the same for you? A 
Smiths car heater uses waste heat 
from your engine to shed genial 
warmth throughout your car — and 
it will also keep your windscreen 
free from dangerous mist and frost. 


FOR YOUR PRESENT CAR 

ask your loca! garage to fit a Smiths 
car heater, prices from £9 

FOR YOUR NEW CAR 


specify Smiths fresh air heating and 
ventilating to be factory - fitted 
before you take delivery. 


One of Ni ITHS accessories for better motoring | 





oT WEEN 


FRIENDS 


Send a case of Harvey’s famous wines 
from the Bristol Milk Cellars 


Nothing can express goodwill quite. so 
happily as the plain wooden case from 
Harveys of Bristol, filled with the Wines 
which have made Harveys and Bristol 
equally famous. 


No. 1 FOR 
1 bottle Falanda Sherry, superior rich golden 
1 bottle Brown Cap Port, old tawny 40s. 


No. 3 


1 bottle Fino Sherry, light pale dry 
1 bottle White Cap Port, old full tawny, dry 
1 bottle Sauternes Supérieur 


No. § 


1 bottle Merienda Sherry, pale medium dry 
1 bottle Shooting Sherry, full golden 
1 bottle Club Port, old light tawny, special 


No. 7 
1 bottle Bristol Dry Sherry, very superior 
old fino 


1 bottle Hunting Port, fine old tawny 
1 bottle Harvey’s Reserve Cuvée Champagne 74%. 


The charge includes carriage and package, 
and any case from our special Gift List will 
be delivered to any address in Great Britain 
in time for Christmas, if ordered before 
December 15th. Please write for this list — 
or choose from the examples quoted here. 


JOHN HARVEY 


& SONS LTD. OF BRISTOL FOUNDED IN 1796 


By App ent Wine Merch 





to the late King George VI 


5 Pipe Lane, Bristol 1 
London Office: 40 King Street, St. James's, 8.W1 
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If you have children 


With homework to do 


4n Osram lamp f 
Is the lamp for you } (: = SAL Sh 
; ae 


4.) 


> J// 





SACL adn The Chenera! Electrix 








aT¢co owners 


Many peopk vfer to hav cir Atoos 
iced now at the beginning of the winter 
omths, for two good reasons 

t is better for your machine to be serviced 
it is put away for the winter There 

s no chance of your overlooking it in the 

Spring when, incidentally, your Atco Depot S\}’ 
will be very busy indeed. So, please contact ‘ 4 


7 — 
ur Atco Depot Manager now. Your Atco fs ¥)) 
Supplier, if you wish it, can put you in touch “A 
—— 


~ b . 
arco (Mh | le 
stavict Nyt 
é ec. ? 


Have your ATCO 


serviced now! 


CHARLES H. PUGH LTD., ATCO WORKS, BIRMINGHAM, 9 





Maximum U.K prices. 32/9 per boctie: 17/7 hal bottle 9/2 qu. Sottie. 3/7 miniature 
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j, a © / 
Powerless Gents -2 


400 years before they came into 
general use, Leonardo da Vinci 
(1452-1519) designed this boring 
machine with self-< entring chucks. 








From a Sctence Muscwm Photograph 


The technical brilliance of Leonardo da Vinci was shackled to 
human muscles, water power and gravity. His genius was frustrated 
by the lack of any other form of power. It was not until nearly three 
centuries after his death that man began to utilise the power that lics 

in coal ; and yet another century passed before he began to exploit 
the tremendous resources for power and lubrication that lie in mineral 

oils, The first well to be drilled with the express purpose of 

obtaining oil was not begun before 1859. Yet seven years later — in 
1866 — Vacuum Oil.Company was founded. In the years that have 

followed, many of the important advances made in the application 

of oil to power and lubrication have been pioneered by Vacuum 
Qil Company, whose products marketed under the Flying Red Horse 


trade mark are known and used throughout the world today 


PIONEERS IN SCIENTIFIC LUBRICATION 


MOBILOLL MoBILGAS Gc—B carcovie [SR —ieab 


A 
DELVAC sovac G&-S5~ 


(CY 1 
MOBILAND 


VACUUM OIL COMPANY LIMITED 


LONDON, &.W.1 








The old and lovely island of 
CYPRUS 


It is rich in many ways—in its 





cultural tradition and its ancient 
monuments, in its natural beauty, 
and, not least, in its enterprise in 
agriculture, trade and industry. 


© 
CHIEF PRODUCTS; 
CAROBS + CITRUS FRUITS 
POTATOES + RAISINS 
LACE AND EMBROIDERY 
WOOL AND HIDES 
WINE AND BRANDY 
* CHROME + IRON PYRITES 
GYPSUM 


COPPER 
ASBESTOS + 

* 

For full information, apply to: 


The Commissioner, Government of Cyprus, 
27 Cockspur Street, London, $.W.1, 








Real ‘‘French”’ 
comes in the 


“NOILLY prat’’ is still made 
only in France from French 
grapes by French blenders in 
the traditional French way, 
still matured for years in the 
wood, and bottled in the large 
bottle. The dry vermouth 
that blends so well with gin, 
that is robust enough to make 
a most subtle aperitif on its 
own, or with just a sliver of 
lemon peel, squeezed and 
dropped into it. In Summer, 
soda and ice may be added. 
So remember : 


say ‘ Noilly Prat’ ano 
YOUR FRENCH WILL BE PERFECT 


Noruuy Prar 


BLENDED AND BOTTLED IN THE LARGE BOTTLE IN FRANCE 




















SOLE IMPORTERS: WM. CHAS ANDERSON & CO. 6 UME STREET LONDON, £63 
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Packed 
right 
in 


> 
What are they talking about? 
No, they're not talking about the “ Procession.” 
lhey're talking about Burrough’s Gin because it 
w triple distilled This means it undergoes three 
mrppred ds stillations, ensuring the highest quality 
and absolute purity. It takes a littl: longer than 
other n satis vis. But it is effort well spent. For today, 
B seouahs s Beefeater Gin, as always, is soft, smooth 
and wonderfully clean to the palate. Remember, 
distilled. Price 33/9 pee bottle; 17/7 per 
half be mt 


ENJOYED SINCE 1820 


BURROUGHS 


BEEFEATER 
me hen ares a 


.eeayv settee ae 7 




















oO raisonnable, 


REASONABLE, 


mon petit neveu, et 


5 c sialic \SPREW, AND If goods are worth making and worth 


donnez la bouteille advertising, they are worthy of good 


OVER rH BOTTLE 


‘de Dubonnet avec laquelle 


DUBONNET With WHICH 


vous vous exerceZ a jongler. and pack their products in “ FIBERITE” 


aA PRACTISING adaltt ca cases. Thus they increase their prestige, 


Votre oncle a besoin de but packing costs stay low. Yes, it pays to 


YOUR UNCLE HAS NEED let the ‘‘FIBERITE” trade-mark give your 


plusieurs verres pour goods the hall-mark of good packing. 


SEVERAT GLASSES 


d d f : vs Reg j ak 
étendre ses nerfs fatigués! __..... Fl BERITE mn 
STEADY HIS SHATTERED tigt 
Bn moments of stress Dubonnet has a tranquillising influ- PACKING CASES 
ence ; at times of celebration it gets the party going with 
commendable speed. At no time does it affect the liver. Get 


a bottle of Dubonnet from your wine merchant today. The THAMES BOARD MILLS LTD. 
price is 20/- and the bottle large PURFLEET : ESSEX 


DUBONNET DOES NOT AFFECT THE LIVER “THAMES BOARD" for cartons, 


SsTRteuToRs 1 BOSE & ©€O. L¥D., ST. ALBANS, HERTS. 





packing! Manufacturers whose trade- 
marks are household words realise this 
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MARCONI 





serves mankind 








MARCONI'S WIRELESS TELEGRAPH COMPANY LTD 


1m 
/'™% Gay wrarei™ 
.* 


FOR crristTMAS 


: WILKI 
: WILKINSON, 


=F swo TOOLS 


FLOWER 
GATHERER 
PRICE ! 5 | 2 


THE PERFECT GIFT 
FOR ALL GARDENERS 


AVAILABLE FROM ALL STOCKISTS # 


THE WILKINSON SWORD CO. LTD.. ACTON, LONDON, W.4. 


Marconi came into a world in which communications 

were adolescent. When he left it, the marvels of radio 

were a commonplace. His name had achieved immortality ; 
his work was established in the service of mankind. 

It is therefore no coincidence that the Company which 

he founded should supply communication and 

navigation equip for aircraft like the Canberra 

and Comet, which are the most advanced 





of their clays in the world. 


MARCON! HOUSE CHELMSFORD essex 


November 


As the evenings of November draw in, traders are busy 


preparing for Christmas activities and many are finding 
that the services of the Midland Bank lighten their tasks. 
You have only to call at any branch of the Midland 
Bank for similar assistance to be made available to you. 


MIDLAND BANK 


OVER 2,100 BRANCHES TO SERVE YOU 











NATURE'S OWN FOODS... 


it yourself a generous half moon 


Slee off the rind with reverence 


deftly on the 
K 
natural foods for you 


as eggs, honey 


Kyvita is pure wh 
of the rye 
keeps you fit and «i 


ami a very sharp knife) 


Halance 
edge of buttered 
vita and bite There's good 
As natural 
fruit, fish 
Ryvita is a perfect natural food 
jesome rye. All 
full rye that 
» and healthy 


Energ 


He top of the tree with natural foods 


Fat Ky 





vita for CO 


By Appointment 

Ryvita Manufacturers to 
the late King George VI 
Ryvita Company Limited 


TX 
s 


Here is the very latest Harper 


Mincer — designed specially for 


modern housewives. Gleaming 


vitreous enamel in beautiful 


mottled green, smooth, easily 


cleaned exterior and interior, 


quickly operated rubber- 


cushioned that 


damage wooden or 


clamp cannot 
enamelled 
table tops. Polished steel cutters 
for maximum efficiency and long 
handle for 


effortless mincing 


Look out for the 


HARPER NP 1000 
FOOD MINCER 


Your sronmonger or hardware 


dealer can supply you 


\ cee 
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A RAYBURN 
in the kitchen 


TTTILLLG 
3 
































means contentment 


THE RAYBURN is a superb cooker. Its 
hotplate will take four or more large 
pans at a time. 


The roasting oven—heated evenly 
on all sides by a patented method 
is large enough to take a turkey and 
there is a useful warming oven 


besides. 


Oven and hotplate temperatures 
are accurately governed by two 
simple controls. The Rayburn makes 
good cooking casy. 


But the Rayburn is much more 


| than just a very good cooker, All | 
| the time it is alight (and it burns day 


in the bathroom, too 


and night) it is producing hot water. 


| Enough for three piping-hot baths a 
| day—and if that doesn’t mean con- 


tentment in the bathroom, we can't 
imagine what does!—plus hot water 


| for washing up, for other about-the- 


house needs and for a big Monday 


| wash besides, 


Yet the modern, super-efficient Ray- 
burn which does the work of both 
cooker and domestic water heater 
costs no more to run than cither. 


| It does ali the cooking and heats aif 


the water on 14 cwt. of fuel a week— 
and keeps the kitchen warm and cosy 
into the bargain. 


Which fuel? Almost any you can 
get! The Rayburn stays alight all 
night on coal, coke, anthracite or 
manufactured fuels. But it consumes 
cheerfully wood or even peat. 


Riddling the Rayburn is the work 
of a moment. Cleaning is equally sim- 
ple. The cream and black enamelled 

surfaces need only an occasional 

,wipe over with a damp rag. There 
are no oven flues to soot up. 


More than 200,000 proud owners 


say that the Rayburn is the modern 
wizard of the kitchen. And they're 


| right. 
i 


RAYBURN 


COOKER AND WATER HEATER 
Another splendid fuel- 


economy appliance by 


@tamanrers 
"ease oe ae 
— Allied lronfounders Ltd. 


_ ‘HARPER 
(HOUSEWARE 
JOHN HARPER & 
WILLENHALL 


COMPANY LIMITED 


STAFFS 
4331 


For FREE booklet that gives all the facts write to: 
| Allied Ironfounders Ltd., Dept. 70/1, 28, Brook St., London, W.1!. 
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LYONS 4 COFFEE 


— > 


P; 
te = 


"RP iyons) 1 











PURE COFFEE 
theshly- ground 
tresh | 


This is the coffee that outsells all others. It is always fresh 


f 


Me 


// yj 
M7 
WH Lit 4 


because itis aroma-sealed in the tin by a special process. 
It never varies from the exacting standard of quality 


set by Lyons’ Coffee experts. 
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arpet your rooms ALL OVER with, 
i 
000000000800 MAYEAER’ CARPETING 
| HALF THE PRICE OF A *SQUARE’ 
PR om Mayfair Ncedleloom Carpeting, 10 choice of 
9 lowed, shades of close-woven felt, = rubber- 
beached for lomg wear and case of handling 
Fastly cut to ft flush unto recesses and around 
fireplaces, @ bes dead-flat at once -_ no . 
ye read ~~ wig, fo Ur ek ane . 
ie ard lovely 4 — _~ oe o 
Heather, Fawn, Brown, Red, Hlue, 
® 


( olomrt 


SLIP MATS” above colours 2 » 


Samples \]- (returnable). Send 1/- for sample pieces of 9 


cwety coleurt to cheese from 


MAYFAIR MAIL ORDERS LTD. (Dept. tb) 16, Blackfriars Lane, London, E.C.. 





\ * Tea Merchants 
' | he By Ap poem ment to 
\ the late King Georg V1 


ond tha bate junem WV tctorea 
* What's wrong, Henry ? You 
look positively cheerful. 
Have you forgotten this is 
Vonday morning -” 
“Lam cheerful. This is the 
best bread I ever tasted” 


* It’s even better than you 


oo ar) Lifelong POU 
know. It's Allinson cul ius 
* Why?” =” What is teaconomy? i 





That means natural brown | Some families economise by buying low-priced tea—and use more of it in an | 


bread that’s really | attempt to “bring out the flavour”. Peculiar economy! A blend of better | 

be aaa | quality yields its full flavour and fragrance at normal strength. Turn to al 

Wharewaen | new leaf and enjoy the real economy of one of Ridgways celebrated blends. | 

“ You mean the chemists | For delicate yet pronounced flavour and aroma, spend 1/sd. on a quarter | 

of Ridgways “H.M.B.” (Her Majesty's Blend). A traly great tea—costing 

haven't been at the flour ?” ne ide ‘ 76 “sre ee 

to drink than many a ‘cheaper’ tea. Or, for quick brewing, richer colour 

* 1 mean you get the full and bolder flavour, try _— “Delicious” Small Leaf (1/2d. per } tb). 
goodness of the grain with 


nothing added and nothing 
taken away” dgways 


J , 

“Then let's have another BLENDERS OF UNUSUALLY CHOICE 
slice. I'll enjoy doing myself Te AS 
some more good” - 

RIDGPAYS LTD. OF THE CITY OF LONDON, a¢ st4OLDSTREET 


a CVS-12 


Allinson Bread is made from 


wheat, the wholewheat . Health & Happiness 
and nothing but the wheat 


with your help 
The flour ss stoneground and ' SS 


provides the roughage | > | 5,000 Boys and Girls 
so important for digestions : - now in our care 
in these days of soft diets ; 68,000 already received 


: ez. 2 A VOLUNTARY SOCIETY 
For an attractive 32-page book F ; sTUL conenaae your +o od 
of dehcious wholewheat recipes, DONATIONS and LEGACIES gretefully 


send 3d. in stamps to = J = wasted Sy Ge Seerevan 
. . » CHURCH OF ENGLAND 
Allinson Lid., 24 Newman St 4 


London, w. <= CHILDREN’S 
) ma SOCIETY 


(formerly WAIPS AND STRAYS) 


eeen 589800008 2 a3 Bl Old Town Hail, Kennington, London, 8.£.11 

















WE SHARPE (2 BRADFORD 
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++..sweet interlude 
How time flies! No sooner os do 


I break the seal on a box of these 


r= 
wonderful ... . <p «++ MO,.... ecstatic 


other and before I know where I am. . 
sorry darling I did mean to save you one! 


-.»» But look! There’s another layer! 


CLARNICO 


CLARNICO LIMITED 
VICTORIA PARK, LONDON 








Py 


ND, 


\e) 


A ristoc has a 

hand in all the finest 

stockings. Not 
surprising-Aristoc makes 
nothing else! 

All Aristoc lines now have 

the new welt, to give extra 
elasticity. All Aristoe 15 denier 
nylons are knitted with 40- 

twist yarn—the yarn is twisted 
40 times in every inch and then, for 
even greater strength, knitted 

in alternate rows of right 

and left hand twist. 

Stockings by Aristoc are in 
enormous demand for export and 
you may not, alas, always find 
them in the shops. But you'll 


cherish them when you do... 


ARISTOCRAT OF STOCKINGS 








Bathe in the refreshing lather of 

empl Soap and know that you are 

free, in « natural way, from the 

bacteria which ferment perspiration 

and cause unpleasant body odours. 

No ardinary toilet soap can do this. 

The seeret of CIDAL is that it contains 

Hexachlorophene which cleanses the 

skin of bacteria and keeps it pro- 

tected between washings. The same 

purifying action that gives you 

personal freshness can also help to 

clear the complexion, and protects 

children from manor skin ailments 

Ack for crpat at Boots, Timothy 

Whites, and all other good chemist« 

If you cannot obtain crpan write for 

a free sample, enclosing the name > 

of your ror aed chemist CIDAL TMB SKIN VW 
} P ore 


CIDAL CREAM ‘SHAMPOO 


CTD AL Cream Shampoo also contains Heaachlorophene. It promotes a 
clean healthy scalp and, in conjunction with its superfatted cream, helps 
© keep the hair soft, gleaming and attractive. CIDAL. Shampoo has a 
rich cleansing lather and i very economical in use. Price 1/6. 

—— PLP 
Mode by Li “ ited, K pete 


i very 
the morters ef Araby Tevet Soap 


Taste that active 
chlorophyll freshness ! 


What a cool and sparkling taste this new ‘koLYNos’ wrrn 


CMLOBoriyLt leaves in your mouth the whole day long! A young 
wate! Sweet breath! Because all day its pure green Chlorophyll 
“ achive cleansing sweetening freshening. Taste its 


treshness toda Ask for new KOLYNOS WITHT CHLOROPHYLL! 


NEW KOLYNOS IS 
UNIQUE BECAUSE 


“ Chiorephyll-fresthens “ 
your mowth —~ keeps your 
breath naturally fresh. 

It buaids healthier gums 
another f,roperty e/ 
Chlorophyll ! 

It fights decay — checking 
he os th af dangerous 

a. 


it cleans teeth whiter . 
Kelynes with Chierophyl! 
has a new whitening agent ' 
(And @ new cool-mint 
flavour, wo !) 


cr-------- 


4 ' ASK FOR THE GREEN CARTON 


= | only 1/8 





WITH CHLOROPHYLL 


Comatose Clippie 
now fares 
better inside 


Flo used to punch tickets like light- 
ning. Lately she’s been just one 
more poor conductor. “ What's the 
matter now 7" I said. “Missed the 
bus?" 

“| always do,” sniffed Flo.’ 1 get 
that depressed with this constipation 
of mine, I feel like going under- 
ground.” 

“Talking of tubes..." I said. 

“Whois?” grumbled 
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you don't give your bowel muscies 
anything to pull on and they don't 
work properly.” 

“Oo-er,” cried Flo, “what hap- 
pens then?™ 

“Standing inside!" I shouted. 
“There's a traffic jam — and you 
feel like a passenger on a crawling 
bus. When you get constipated like 
that,” I said, “the only thing for 
you is budk.” 

“I don’t get it,” puzzled Flo. 

“You should,” I said. “All it 
means is All-Bran for breakfast 
every morning. It gives those 
muscles the bulk they need to get 
your system regular!" 

“Oh-ah?” said Flo. 

But it did, you know. When I 
saw Flo next she looked like an 
omnibus edition of the world’s 
great success stories. “You look a 
new woman,” I said. 

“And I feel it,” chirped Fle. 
“That All-Bran made me ‘regular’ 
inside a week. It certainly is mar- 
vellous.” 

“Just the ticket,” I said. 





Flo. 


“ET am,” I said. WHY KELLOGG’S ALL-BRAN SURELY AND 


“About yours — the 
30 feet of tubing 


GENTLY RELIEVES CONSTIPATION 


2 Faten with absolute regularity, Kellogg's All-Bran gives 
ouve got in your 
non ack E very % your system “balk” to prevent constipation. All-Braa’s 


“balk” enables bowel ee 
thing you cat has to and so to sweep and clear the 





pass along inside it and regularly. Result: your whole pe eet et oe 
But with eating a lot active, and you are always physically and mentally 





of soft starchy food, 


alert. All-Bran is delicious for breakfast, or in bums or 
cakes. All grocers have it. 








FULL OF NEW 
HEALTH AND ENERGY 


‘SUPAVITE’ is now in greater potency to 
counter the increasing strain of modern life. 


Two ‘Supavite’ capsules 


will supply you with your Compare Bach AM BERC apeute containa: 


full daily needs of Vita- 
mins A, B,, B,, C, D, B 


Vitamin A ke 6.000 LU. 
Viemin D .. 1,000 1.0. 


and Nicotinamide .. . in these high en wheat Re 


addition ‘“Supavite’ pro- 


Bech BLACK Capeute contains 
Vitamin By a 2 


vides Iron, Calcium end DOTENCIES 2 Vemnn tinea tm 


bination of minerals with 


Vitamin © 


the vitamins in ‘Supavite’ and 


is important as they act 
together to give the fullest 


ausrisional benefice. insist on 


SUBAVITE. 


Of ali Chemists 5/- for 15 days’ supply. 
Also in Family Pack, 16/3 for 60 days’ supply (4 times 5/- size). 
The Angier Chemical Company Limited, 846, Clerkenwell Road, London, E.C.1 











The 6.15 is but one link in the 
chain of electric power that 
transports thousands of pas- 
sengers daily between cities 
and their suburbs. These 
links include the turbines and 
generators which provide 
electricity, the transformers, 
switchgear and = substation 
equipment which deliver cur- 
rent to the track, and the 
traction motors and control 
gear on the train. The 
ENGLISH ELectric Company 
not only supplies all these 
vital links, but complete 
trains as well 











“ENGLISH Ecectric’ has elec- 
trified more than 60 railways 
in S continents, bringing 
faster, cleaner and more 
comfortable travel to millions 
of men, women and children 
In the field of transport alone 
‘ENGLISH ELectric’ has over 
40 years of specialised ex- 
perience 
Wherever electricity can play 
its part, by land, sea or air 
in industry or the home, 
‘ENGLISH ELECTRIC’ gener- 
ates and adapts it for the use 
of mankind 








yetter 


The ENGLISH ELECTRIC Company Limited, Queens House, Kingsway, London, W C2 
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What a lovely fire ...who would dream it 


was just SWITCHED on! 


il fire is instantly lit, capturit 

i uncanny realism. Independent switche 
heat vou want 
e many different designs, pe riod and conten 


odels to grace the largest house or fit a tiny flat 


\S2Ays MAGICOAL 5:':)""° 


FRaom SERRY'S ELECTR 
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OLLY skips in high delight, 
Twins are off to town tonight. 
There to buy their favourite Sweets, 
‘MAYFAIR’ . . . best for Birthday treats. 


cee Moyfors 
| 4) pREMIERE 
& 


TOFPPEES AND CHOCOLATES .. 
____ 


MADE BY MAYFAIR PRODUCTS LTO.. SUNDERLAND 
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QUALITY SALT 
sin the 
QUALITY TIN 


\ 


No more nostalgic memories. . . 
no more tight-lipped acceptance of standard blends 
and ‘ration’ tea— Twinings is back again! Released from the 
tyranny of coupons, the best teas in the world once more 
come winging through the post at your command, Here 
are subtle blends from Darjeeling and Ceylon, delicate 
teas from China, teas to cheer your palate and comfort 
your taste, teas such as only Twinings can blend—and 
only Twinings shops sell, for it is not Twinings Tea that 
you buy from your grocer. Send, then, to the famous 
address in the Strand and ask for the immediate dispatch 
of price lists and order forms 


rwinines (ae 


sv 
TEA AND COPFEE SPECIALISTS FOR 246 YEARS Tea and Coftre Merchants 


to the late King George VI 
216 STRAND, W.C.2 + 79 Wigmore Street, W.1 
10 William Street, Knightsbridge, S.W.1 


R. TwininG & Co. Ltp., 216 Strand, London, W.C.2 
Please send Price Lists and Order Forms to 
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PALMER MANN & CO. LTD., SANDBACH, CHESHIRE 
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Of course you want the AGA way of life 


—are you sure how to get it? 


Play catch-as-cat-can 


' 
TOP-NOTCH COOKER (2) FOR |! 
“ fs , " 
MEDIUM” FAMILY. > Seienes 
Fire Bosler (3) 
' incessant baths 
' 


Two ovens one roasting, one simmering 
(se @ below). Two hotplates, one boiling, one 
simmering (see @ below). One tiny fuel bill : the 


Aga 'C’ cannot burn more than 24 tons a year , the doors! 


Ss : 


tential skated ti 


oe 


round this Catalogue ! 


—— 


DARE YOU CALL YOURSELF 
“ AVERAGE”? 


This (1) is the "CB" —best-beloved Aga of ail. 
‘And justly) Simmering Oven, oasung 
Oven, Boiling Plate and Simmering Plate 
(see @ below). AND hot water all day long. 
4ND it cannot burn more than 34 tons 
of fuel a year. Total running cost 

about |/- a day’ 


DITTO + OPEN FIRE 
HOT WATER. 
*C’ Q), have an Aga Open 
-nough hot water for almost 
and an open fire to sit by 


when you want it, When you don't, just shut t 4} 


i 
Aga ‘CB =) 


ali. 
Cooker 
and Waicr Heater 

-——<— 


DITTO + BEAUTIFUL BOILER! 


‘ 
' Ah! The Agamatic Model C! (4) : 
t boiler that never goes out, never needs ad- 


1 justing. and never, 
nuisance of itself, 


it heats a lot of water 


i 
» very hot 


“BUT WE HAVE NO 
RUNNING WATER!" 
Madam, this is absolutely you. Look (5) Same 
two ovens. Same two hotplates (see @ below) 
And Aficeen gallons of hot water always ready 


on tap —- and it cannot burn more than 3 tons a 
year less than |). a day to run! 


¢ 1] 


LOTS OF HOT WATER. 


The 
never, sever makes a 
very quickly, 1 « 
3 | OSS? | f 
Aga ; , | 
Open Fir 4 : 
ada ¢ Go | , 
-———_<— = > -~_-—-. 
BIG 
COMFORTABLE KITCHEN 
For big comfort-loving household. 
The boiler (3) gives you the cheery 
open fire to sit by. The Aga * E* (6) is 


a cooker to sit down and think about. 
(follow the wool down) 


fA 


Take the Agamatic Model C (4) (lots Xo 


of hot water, very hot, very quickly, 
easily: the fire never goes out) 
and stand it beside the Aga * f 


ver 


(follow wool) 


5 Aga 'C' Cooker 
~ with wide tank 


A BROTH OF A BOILER 


This new Agamatic (7) stands alone. Hand 
some is and handsome does it never lets 
you down. Perfectly clean, perfectly safe, 
perfectly automatic 


) 


ALL 
. 
- 


AGA COOKERS HAVE 
Roasting oven big enough to do justice to a 20 Ib. turkey 


Simmering oven (same size) for overnight cooking, and to keep hot 
meals hot for hours without spoiling 


Boiling Plate (big enough to take 3 cight-pint pans) that boils water 
at a prot a minute, also grills, fries, toasts 


Simmering plate that won't even let milk boil over 

Thermostat to keep everything always at the right cooking temperature 
No dampers, no coaxing, no fuss 

A tem-year guarantee 


Really gener 


ous Hire Purchase: up to five years for cookers, two years 
for boilers 


And remember no Purchase Tax to pay 


* (6) 


c 


' ; 
A 

' 

' 


Cooker 


READY FOR 
COOK’S TOUR DE FORCE 
The Aga *E" (6) has four ovens— 
Roasting, Baking, Simmering and 
Warming. It has a boiling 
simmering plate, and a warming plate. 
4nd, use it as much as you like, it 
cannot burn more than 3 tons a year, 


te, a 


With all these things — less work for the lady of the house 
| @ No fires to light and lay cach morning (the fire never goes out). 


@ No fumes, no clinker, no soot no flying ash, no dampers: above all, 
no bother 


Now thes. Wouldn't y: 


You have only to ask 


yu like 


to know a littl more about it? 
and there's lots more to say. 


AGA HEAT LIMITED 
2/3 Orchard House, Orchard Street, London, W.1. 


The word 


Please write to 


4ya* and ‘Agamatic’ are registered trade marks of Aga Heat Lad. 
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CHARIVARIA 


PAsENts who have managed to solve the problem 
of where the money is coming from for this even- 
ing’s firework display have now to solve the problem 
of how to get the children to leave the television set 
and come into the garden to watch it. 


a a 


“Stevenson Warns... .” 
“Ersexnower Vows..." (New York Times) 
“Nixon Denounces ..." (New York Herald-Tribune) 
“Truman Cuarnors ...” (New York Times) 
“Srevenson Caripes ...” (New York Times) 
“Evwexnower Denounces...” (New York Herald-Tribunc) 
“Nixon Demanps ...” (New York Herald-Tribune) 
“Truman Atracks ...” (New York Timea) 
“Srevensow Hrrs .. . (New York Herald-Tribunc) 
“Ersennower Buiasts ...” (New York Times) 
“Nixon Sremes.. .” (New York Herald-Tribune) 
“Truman Buasts ..." (New York Times) 
“Bupputsts For Peace” (New York Herald-Tribune) 


(New York Timea) 


Well, they've got it now. 
a a 


A ten-year-old boy recently brought before the 
authorities for staying away from school to pick 
blackberries for profit was discharged with a stain on 
practically everything but his character. 


a a 


“Sas Lerr Roits to Her Caaurreve” 
News headline 


Better than no bread, of course. 


An estate agent offering a dozen enticements on 
the back page of The T'imes last week had set his office 
sub-editor to work on a headline for each. These 
ranged in content from the entirely non-commiittal 
(“All Reasonable Offers Invited,” “Genuine Sacrificial 
Price’’) through the purely geographical (“Four Miles 
from Guildford”), the self-consciously sentimental 
(“Tiny Home in Sussex”) and the breezily informal 
(“Here is a Bargain for Someone") to the downright 
despairing (“About £500 Below True Value’’). 
Unclassified, and caleulated to prompt a throb of 
recognition in all experienced home-owners, was the 
headline “Thousands Spent on this House.” 


a ca) 


From an advertiser's announcement: 


“Prudence dictates the need for phil hical 
these days to enable any manufacturer to analyse ways and 
means of sustenance and continuity as an individual unit 
fostering the aim and purpose of making a positive contribution 
in acquired reflex action to Great Britain's prosperity and . 


Take a breath, Prudence. 
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Given fresh heart by two of last week's news items, 
one reporting that a Chislehurst man, learning that an 
ancestor had left the district in 1697 owing the church 
council one-and-ninepence, at once discharged the debt, 
the other that an elderly immigrant to Canada has 
sent the Post Office a shilling to pay for the insulators 
which he broke on Ulster telegraph poles as a boy, 


— 
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Her Majesty's Commissioners of Inland Revenue have 
decided not to write off Mr. Sidney Stanley for a year 
or two vet 


*s a 


An announcement by catering industry repre- 
sentatives that young blood is to be encouraged will 
be welcomed by a public getting tired of all those old 
crocks 


ok 


New- Tyre Bosses ror Maxncuesren 
Room for 26 to Stand” 
Manchester Guardian 


Well 


it’s out of the rain 
A “a 
Will the four business gentlemen who whiled away 


the first of autumn’s long, fog-bound journeys from 
the South Coast to Victoria by reading aloud to each 
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other seemingly meaningless short paragraphs from 
their newspapers please do the same with this one? 


be & 


Mise Priscilla Yes; it's a beautiful view. But tourists 
are in the habit of bathing on the opposite shore, and that's 
rather a drawback.’ 

Pair Visitor. ‘Dear me! 
surely ‘ 
Miss Priacilla 


But at such a distance as that 


‘Ah, but with a telescope, you know!*” 
Punch, October 1892 
A tight-lipped maiden lady complained to the constable 
one suramer because «mnall boys were bathing nude in a nearby 
stream, in full view of her veranda. The constable told the 
boys to move upstream a bit A few days later the lady 
spoke to the P.C. again 

Haven't the kids moved?’ he asked 

‘They have,’ snapped the lady, ‘but if I go upstairs I can 
still see them from the window.’ So the constable asked the 
boys to go still farther away. They said they would. 

In a week the lady was back in the police-station. ‘They ‘ve 
gone upstream,’ she said, ‘but I can still see them from the 
attic window with field-glasses.’” 

Reader's Digest, September 1952 


Collapse of old Punch 


A GREAT GUY 


.\ ITH the gold and crimson of the trees behind him 


he crossed the road and gripped me warmly by the 
hand—a tall, dark figure, well dressed, with a black 
Homburg hat, and silk muffler, and horn-rimmed sun- 
glasses. “‘We haven't met for a long time,” he said. 
“Tt's more than delightful to see you again.” 

And what a rich, mellow voice he had! There was 
something almost presidential about his appearance. 
I could imagine myself waiting for hours to hear him at 
a whistle-stop. My whole being was suffused by the 
gratification that one feels at being recognized by an 
important person. But what important person? That 
was my only diffieulty 


“Tf you ask me, they're devontrolling 
Just for decontrolling's sake. 


‘How are 
continued. 


you getting on these days?” he 

I described my symptoms briefly, and inquired 
after his. 

“The heart's not very good,” he said, “and the 
doctors tell me to go easy for a while.” 

We fell into step, and talked of the world with 
moderate enthusiasm, as two old friends will. We spoke 
of the flaming woods and their beauty. We went 
slowly, because of his heart. We were not very far 
from my gate. I said that my wretched garden was 
ankle-deep in fallen leaves. 

“A common suburban difficulty,” he began with a 
smile—and then suddenly I knew him. 
friend indeed 


He was an old 
There could be no mistake about that 
so ripe, so eloquent. It had reached me on the 
telephone four or five weeks ago. He was the man whose 
father I had helped in that father’s hour of need. 
His father had been my gardener 


ve vice 


His father’s name ! 
He could not expect me to remember that. 
But when?” I had asked him. “And where?” 
That, my father did not say, but he always held 
you in affectionate remembrance.” 
“And you?” I had asked 
He too, it seemed, had been a gardener, but had 
been very ill. When he came out of hospital he was 
unable to find a post. He had been a gardener working 
on his own, a jobbing gardener, and he found that all 
his tools had been stolen by a false friend. He wondered 
whether I, who had helped his father, would be able to 
help his father’s son. It was at this point that I had 
put the receiver back in its place 
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And now? I felt that his profession must have 
changed. A business executive? A company promoter? 
Say, rather, an organizer of charities, or a bank manager, 
at the very least. I interrupted him. 

“What have you done.” I asked, 
stolen tools?” 

The whole fabric collapsed. The pomp and glory 
departed. There was a sense of winter in the air. 
He seemed to lessen in stature, and from his rich 
voice the note of patronage faded away. He pulled 
from his overcoat pocket a paper-covered almanack 
for 1953; one of those almanacks that deal with cures 
for rheumatism, the loss of nerve power, the onset of 


“about those 





falling hair, and the stars of the zodiac. 

“Perhaps you would like to buy one of these?” 
he said. “You can pay me anything you please.” 

I gave him half a crown, and he went away so 


quickly that I had some fears for his heart. 


I shall 


never know on what strange financial adventure we two 


were about to embark. But I shall burn his ghost in 


effigy. 


“WOU understand horses,” said 

Miss Scantling. ‘Do try to 
persuade that wretched animal of 
the greengrocer’s not to stand on the 
pavement. It will breathe in one’s 
face so.” 

“Of course, Miss Scantling,” I 
said keenly. I happened to know 
that Miss Scantling had begun cast- 
ing for T'he Pirates of Penzance and 
I was determined to hang on to my 
rather precarious position among 
the gentlemen of the chorus. 

“While you're doing that,” she 
went on, “I'm going to pop in here 
and change my books.” She hooked 
a bulging shopping basket over my 
arm, turned on one of her splendid 
rubber heels and strode into the 
public library. 

I took stock of the horse. It had 
the appearance of an animal that 
has been standing on pavements 
since infancy, and I began to wonder 
whether I was right in trying to 
break it of the habit. Might I not 
induce some fearful neurosis that 
would make it hate society even 
more than it did at the moment? 
It was not a risk I was prepared to 
take, and I decided to let the matter 
drop. Then I noticed Miss Scantling 
watching me from the door of the 


Evor 


a 


HORSE-COPER 


library. I walked boldly to the spot 
where the horse should have been 
standing and clicked my fingers. 

“Coop! Coop!” I said. 

I had once seen a Suffolk Punch 
gallop three hundred yards across a 
field in answer to a somewhat similar 
call, but its effect on the green- 
grocer’s herse was disappointing. 
I tried an abbreviated version. 

“Coop!” T said. 

The horse looked round. It had 
mean little eyes and a loose under- 
lip. I repeated the finger-clicking, 
backed by a magnetic smile. Sneer- 
ing, the horse turned its attention 
to the pavement again and snapped 
at a passing clergyman. 

That was enough for me. I put 
down the shopping basket and 
walked right up to the beast. 
Laying hold of a kind of jackstay 
that ran aft from under its chin, 
I gave a sharp tug. The jackstay 
broke. While I was trying to tie 
the ends together the horse seized 
one of the buttons of my raincoat 
between its teeth and began to 
suck it noisily. 

It took me some time to free 
myself, for the button was firmly 
sewn on and the clasp-knife I 
borrowed from a boy in the crowd 
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“I suppose you know you've got 


Dorie capitals on Corinthian bases?” 


turned out to be exceedingly blunt. 
I glanced quickly at the library and 
saw Miss Scantling in the middle of 
a little knot of interested spectators, 
She waved to me. I waved back. 
Misinterpreting my action, the horse 
threw up its head and caught me a 
violent blow under the chin. 

I was groping my way to the 
back of the cart when my hand 
encountered the carrots. Chiding 
myself for not having thought of this 
method before, I picked out three of 
the largest I could find, left sixpence 
deposit on the tailboard and went 
back to the horse. In my absence it 
had moved through an angle of one 
hundred and eighty degrees and was 
now facing directly across the High 
Street. 

The owner of the first car in the 
queue took the delay philosophically, 
but a van-driver who had walked up 
from the back was inclined to be 
aggressive. Fortunately the green- 
grocer himself arrived a few 
moments later and between us we 
straightened things cut. Then we 
set to work to extricate the horse’s 
off fore-hoof from Miss Scantling’s 
shopping basket .. . 

I am free for amateur operatics 
this winter if anyone wants me. 











SMITH MINOR BREAKS 
A SCHOOL RULE 


Hoyas are fortidde n to let off fireworks on the School 
premises or in the playground.” 


Any Headmaster at the beginning of November 


B* young Desire importunate compell'd 
(Him selfe not unconsenting) he procur'd 
The seasonable store: bespangled Rod 
With pouder al compact, or what beside 
Of slender Shaft, or Wheele, or tortur’d Fuse 
Reveal'd the makers Art. Awhile releas’d 
From arduous Toyle, he o're the swarthy Plaine 
lo recreation dedicate and idle Playe, 
Asphalt, the igneous Ore of antient Fyr, 
His eger steps pursu’d. Him to prevent 
The tedious Darknes, eldest Childe of Night, 
The crafty Serpent with deceatfull guile 
Perswading, he the convoluted shape 
Deep in his outward Vestment erst conceal’d 
Brought forth incontinent. From ev'ry side 
His watchful! peers come flocking, busie Tongues, 
And curious Eies intent, alert to see 
The fiery Toye. So he the vital sparke 
From midget Rod with ardent Phosphor touch'd 
With carefull Hand apply’d. Nor long delaies 
Th’ inevitable end; with mimic roare, 
Now here, now there, the quick explosive Tube 
Twixt fearfull feet pursues its errant waye. 
Lone in his hie and solitarie seat 
Jove hears the Sound, and the auxiliar gods, 
From reeking Herbe and steamy Nectar rous’d, 
With list’ning Fares admire. Unfriended hee, 
Helpless, alone, by some inferior Pow'r 
In open Guilt arraign’d, with trembling Heart 
Expects the coming Doom 

G. H. VaLions 


RABBITS IN HATS 


Bd ban rabbit Fancy—too long the Cinderella of the 


livestock world 


is now taking its rightful place 
on terms of 


equality and respect.” So says the 
President of the British Rabbit Council in his Foreword 
to the Council's 1952 Year Book 

That is one thing. The statement by Mr. A 
Chichester, a director of Men's Hat Promotion, that it 
is better for men to wear any sort of headgear than 
none at all is another. 

Few will quarrel with the B.R.C. President's claim, 
or gradge the Fancy its newly-enhanced status. The 
poor-relation attitude hitherto adopted by pigeon 
fanciers and others towards the members of the fur 
fraternity is out of date. Dog-breeders and cat-lovers 
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—those Ugly Sisters of the livestock world —will do 
well to come down off their high horses and acknow. 
ledge that only she whom the slipper fits has the right 
to wear it 
Far otherwise is it with men’s headgear. Only 
567 per cent of the male population of these islands 
wear hats. This is no random estimate, but the result 
of a careful survey conducted recently by the Hatters 
Information Centre, whose agents, it may confidently 
be assumed corners in all weathers 
and counted.* In other words, 43°3 per cent, or say 
eight million males in Great Britain, go about without 
hats. Marching in fours, with one pace between each 
four, this hatless army would extend, on a rough 
working, for one thousand one hundred and thirty-six 
miles, and the entire column would take the best part 
of twelve days to pass a saluting base—towards which, 
of course, they would turn their head and eyes only. 
Mr. Chichester, if he had his way, would cover the lot— 
with any sort of headgear. 
It is time for hatless band themselves 
together to resist insidious propaganda of this kind. 
Headgear 


stood at street 


men to 


the very word is ridiculous—may be worn 
for a number of reasons. It may look well, conceal 
deformities of the cranium, avert colds, help to secure 
important Government posts; these are all points for 
individual decision. But it must never be said that it 
is better, prima facie, to wear a hat—any sort of hat— 
than none. We must resist to the death the suggestion 
that the mere act of hat-wearing is itself manly or 
advantageous. Once give way on that, and what will 
follow? Some director of the Umbrella Bureau will 
insist that any sort of raingear is better than none. 
It will be the same with gloves. The Scarf-makers 
Propaganda League will issue a pronunciamento. The 
Spatters—but imagination boggles. Within a twelve- 
month the whole lot of us will be indistinguishable from 
well-dressed City men 

The hatless Fancy must take a leaf out of the 
Rabbit Council's mouth and demand its rightful place 
on terms of equality and respect. More. It should 
carry the war into the enemy's country and make the 
ten million hat-wearers think twice before appearing 
publicly in such an extraordinary rig. 

Much can be done by ridicule. A quick glance, 
when passing some hatted stranger in the street, 
followed by a half-stifled guffaw may make him pause 
uneasily and glance at his reflection in a shop-window 

in itself often enough to make a convert. With 
acquaintances the technique should be less direct : 

“Hullo. Not caught a chill, I hope?” 

‘No, I'm all right, thanks. Why?” 

“Oh nothing. Just the hat—I wondered.” 

Don't press the point. Leave it with him. Your 
sensitive man, once the germ of an idea that there is 
something to be explained about hat-wearing has been 
implanted in his mind, will begin to look about him 
with new eyes. He will notice what has been well- 
called “the high incidence of hatlessness.” In a day 

*Tho absence of “Don't Know™ figures shows that the 
information was not « ompiled trom questionnaires, 
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PROTECTION FIRST 


“Can I come in? I’m afraid to stay at home.” 
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“Not a bad trading year, on the whole, but next season I sugeest we merge ‘Tea in the Rose Garden, 2/6’ 
with ‘See Sir Bedivere's riven helm 1/-’, make it three bob inclusive, and wash out ‘Quick Snacks in the Haunted 


Vault’ ent rely 


or two his lips will begin to move soundlessly, and you 
may be sure he has begun to count 

It is at this stage, if your local branch of the Hatless 
Centre is properly organized, that ten or a dozen keen 
members must be deputed to pass and repass the 
subject as he goes to and from his place of business 
Soften him up. Never let him rest. Crowd into his 
homeward-bound compartment with him, and when 
his uneasiness leads him to take his hat off and toss it 
on the rack, let all eyes follow it there and return to 
it stealthily from time to time over the tops of news 
papers, as though loth to stare too rudely. A day or 
two of this will break down even a bowler-wearer’s 
self-esteem. He will take to carrying the thing in 
and may then be admitted, with 
safeguards, as an Member 


his hand suitable 


Associate 


This campaign, only the bare outlines of which I 
have had space to adumbrate, is not directed in any 
way against hatters, a most useful aud estimable body 
of men. It will be dropped the moment they call off 
their impudent vilification of the hatless and repudiate 
Mr. Chichester’s thoughtless and damaging imputation 
that anything on the head—anything—would be better 
if I may recall once more 
Rabbit Council’s noble 

that is all we ask. 
whip off my hat-harriers 


than nothing. Equality 

the President of the British 
words equality and respect 
that and I 


to-morrow 


Grant will 
1 will even whip them off to-day, if the hatters 
will make me a hat (cheap) in which I don’t look so 
ridiculous that strangers tend to pass me with 
half-stifled guffaws H. F. Evuis 
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Two 


HEN Phryne, as an antidote to tedium, 
Consented not unwillingly to sit 
Impersonating some recumbent goddess 
In insubstantial drapery and bodice, 
Chunks of Pentelic marble formed the 
medium 
(See Vol. Lis—Mar, Encyclopedia Britt.) 
In which Praxiteles the sculptor wrought. 
Chiselling, carving, hammering and smiting 
(Whatever else it is they do), he caught 
In marble the quintessence of her beauty 
Ere beauty, fading, should for ever vanish. 


Reporting sharp at 8.0 a.m. for duty, 

Sid, at our local fish- and poultry-monger’s 

Opens the fridge and dusts the bloaters 
(Danish) 

Before beginning to his heart's delighting 

The task for which the artist in him hungers. 

No easell’d canvas his, no painter's palette: 

His oils are “salad” and his brushes scrub; 

His slab of marble needs no sculptor’s mallet 

But only (from the tap above the tub 
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Where heads of countless fish have suffered severance) 
A thorough hosing-down. This done with reverence, 
He plans his piscine masterpiece and musters 

The outsize hake to figure in the fore 

And convoluted halibut in clusters 

To form a massive background. For décor 

He introduces, au-dessous the whiting, 

The aspidistra from the typist’s bureau, 

With lemon sole and mackerel uniting, 

Fresh fillets illustrate chiaroscuro. 

Arranging lobsters tastefully but sparsely 

And adding rows of haddock down the sides, 

He decorates the lot with sprigs of parsley 

Which Dad’s allotment happily provides. 


My Muse (who, occupied with Rhyme, not Reason, 
Has left me frankly clueless as to whether 

All the above-named fish can be in season 

At any given period together) 

Assures me Pallas—alias Minerva— 

Has parked the two men’s gifts, so far apart, 
With equally enthusiastic fervour 

Upon the shrine of Art. 











“Cathode tube’s gone; nothing to do with the instalments. Pass it on.’ 
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CURRENT ACCOUNT 


‘The Good Companions 
on Wheels 


GC 
poe [tad tye 


e hy Meee 
o We 


| |' IW very satisfactory it is when 

a few enthusiasts with every- 
thing against them but their own 
skill and courage make a wildly 
ambitious dream true, 
triumphantly prove 


and 
themselves 


come 
right. It happens so seldom that 
when it does one wants to take one's 
hat and throw it 
county At the 
Exhibition at 


into the next 
British Theatre 
Birmingham three 
model of a mobile 
theatre caused a considerable buzz 


vears ago a 
To some of us it was the most ex- 
citing thing on show. People with 
cautious faces agreed it was a 
beautiful model, but murmured that 
it would cost too much, wouldn't 
work, and anyway wasn't wanted, 
and they drifted off to be cautious 
about the print of Irving tweaking 
Ellen Terry's ear. The young men 
were explaining their model 
said very sensibly that large parts 
of this country, particularly the 


rural areas, were 


who 


now starved of 
professional theatre, and that there 
was a and urgent need for 
strolling players prepared to offer 
villages and small towns a genuine 
repertory of good drama. But stroll- 
ing players on the old lines, they 
argued, were too haphazard for a 
publie accustomed to the comfort 
and efficiency of the cinema; to 


new 


compete even with the local fleapit 
you had to have humane seating, 
modern equipment and a decent 


standard of production. Also if the 
players were to give their best they 
must be properly looked after 
These exceptional young men put 
their cards on the table. They had 
no money, and wanted some quickly. 
All they had was this model and 
their determination to build their 
theatre with their own hands and 
take it out round England as soon as 
possible. I think even the most 
sanguine of us came away with a 
few mental reservations, but there 
was something about those young 
men that warned us not to be too 
knowing. 

Well, they 
theatre 


have made their 
it’s on the road, and it’s 
packed nightly. The story of the 
birth of the Century Theatre is one 
of the most fascinating in stag 
annals. Its designer, John Ridley 

threw up his job as a consulting 
engineer to build it. He began with 
one assistant in a back-yard at 
Hinckley. As the present team 
gradually came together it laboured 
under his direction, learning to weld 
and carpenter and master all manner 
of difficult trades. The main obstacle 
was money; sometimes the outfit 
was so broke that the week's subsist - 
ence wages were in peril. But while 
Ridley was making the theatre, his 
co-conspirator Wilfred Harrison was 
out with the hat. In three years he 
£20,000, included 
£4,000 from the Treasury but came 


raised which 
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chiefly from a long list of subscribers, 
and he talked an equally impressive 
number of industrialists into giving 
donations in kind ranging from two 
thousand six hundred yards of elec- 
tric cable down to twelve bottles of 
ink and one blow-lamp. 
the theatre was paid for. 

This is how it works. Imagine 
four very long, high lorries lined up 
side by side. The outside wall of 
No. | is the back of the auditorium 
The seating begins on its floor, con- 
tinues on its left-hand wall, which is 
lowered to the horizontal, and goes 
on through the floor and lowered 
walls of No. 2. Lerries Nos. 3 and 4, 
similarly extended, carry the 


And so 
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stage, the switchboard, and two 
excellent communal dressing-rooms. 
All spaces left open in this process 
are closed by aluminium panels, and 
covered gangways lead up into the 
auditorium as into an airliner. If 
any of this sounds makeshift, dis- 
miss the notion. It becomes a 
practical, exceedingly attractive 
theatre, with good acoustics, elec- 
tric heating and ventilation, and 
two hundred and twenty-five very 
sympathetic seats hospitable to the 
longest legs. The stage is wide and 
reasonably deep, and has a revolving 
section and a useful lighting set. 
Nothing wobbles under you, or 
creaks; apart from hydraulic jacks 
that lower the roof (otherwise too 
high for bridges) you are simply 
in a well-planned modern theatre. 
Engineering ingenuity could not 
go much farther. The fact that the 
chassis under you are strengthened 
by an army of jacks is no impedi- 
ment to enjoying Othello. 

All the twenty-three vehicles in 
this wonderful dramatic circus are 
painted a distinctive blue. The 
sixteen members of the team, nine 
of whom form the cast, live two to a 
trailer, each in his private cabin, in 
yacht comfort. The kitchen, at 
which our wives would cry with 
envy, is a separate trailer that links 
through a serving hatch with a 
sister trailer containing the mess. 
Bathrooms, the manager’s office, 
generators and sets and props are 
carried in other trailers, while a bab) 
attachment is the booking office. 
The entire outfit goes easily into 
quite a small space, and is drawn 
by big motor-tugs in two convoys. 
Mechanically-minded readers—and 
certainly their cats—will like to hear 
that the leading tug is fitted with 
electric whiskers, at the height of 
the highest vehicle, which sound a 
hooter if a bridge is touched. 

There is so much to be said 
about this really important venture 
that Othello himself had better do 
the talking. That is, Wilfred Harri- 
son—in a public car park when the 
Century was at Warwick. “First of 
all,” he said, “it works and it’s 
wanted. We've been out a fort- 
night, at Hinckley and Rugby, and 
we've been playing to full houses. 
That ’s so encouraging that already 


we're revising the tour and arrang- 
ing longer stands—even as much as 
two weeks in the bigger places. At 
present it takes us two tiring days 
to take the theatre down, move it 
and re-erect it, and although we're 
sure we can manage this in one day 
after more practice, longer stands 
will rest the company. Also they'll 
save petrol. Petrol is a major head- 
ache, for it has more than doubled 
in price since we first planned the 
Century.” 

At this point Jago, the tours 
manager, came in, on his way in a 
loud-speaker van to tell an exodus of 
factory workers what they might be 
missing. I could see Desdemona, the 
wardrobe mistress, shaking mats out - 
side the theatre, and John Ridley’s 
legs writhing among the jacks. 

“Naturally we hope for more 
subscriptions, but we can get by on 


an average of a hundred and sixty 
seats at three-and-six. We all take 
the same small salary, and live 
board-free far better than we used 
to in digs. We've no stars, and we 
all take a hand at chores. It’s much 
more satisfying than weekly rep 

there are adequate rehearsals and a 
chance to develop a performance. 
Stuff? Just plays of quality, and 
new plays welcomed. We aim to 
carry three balanced bills at a 
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time. We finish at Worcester in 
December, and after Christmas do 
North Worcestershire, Cheshire, 
Staffordshire and Lancashire. 
Fifteen-mile hops, roughly. Eng- 
land 's wide open. But if we're going 
to prize people away from their 
TV we've got to be good. See what 
you think to-night.” 

I wish I had left more space to 
say what I thought, for this Othello 
deserved a long notice. It would 
have been a production of more than 
passing interest in London; to find 
it in a car park at Warwick made 
me pinch myself. It was smooth, 
vigorous, a model of teamwork, and 
all the decoration left one delighted. 
Wilfred Harrison’s Othello was out- 
standingly good, and reluctantly 
and very unfairly I must leave the 
acting at that. 

If you live in Gloucestershire or 


Worcestershire, the next counties to 
be visited, write for details to The 
Century Theatre, 16 Station Road, 
Hinckley, Leicestershire. And 
spread the glad news that a gallant 
young 2sompany is bringing fine 
plays to your door. It may well 
have opened a whole new field of 
theatre at a vital moment. The 
original plan, killed by economics, 
was for a thousand-seater. America? 
Ballet! Opera? Eric Krown 
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RESEARCH TEAM 
A Dramatic Fragment 


ROFESSOR Neca. You, Miss Swiddle, will 
make a neat graph of the results, Please make 
sure that your graph-paper is not crinkled 

before you start. 

Miss Swropte. Not me. I didn’t go into seience to 
do the same work as I did way back in the Sales 
Department. I want to winkle out one of the 
Secreta of the Universe and then tour the world 
collecting honorary degrees. 

Proresson Neoa. The heroic age of scientific ex- 
ploration is over. We work asateam. Play for the 
side, girl, play for the side. Dr. Pauschenhantz 
is prepared to spend his time oiling the gauges. 
PAUSCHENHANTZ. It gives me an opportunity to 
think out my novel about psychological stresses 
in a Research Department. I have just reached 
the inquest on the Professor 

Miss Swippie. Don't IL ever get the chance of having 
something named after me! 

Vroresson Neca. You couldn't have a new atomic 

particle called the Swiddle. Now the Negatron 

would catch on like wildfire. 
Swippie. My Christian name is May 
could have a Matron 

PROFESSOR NEGA 


Miss You 


Not moving at the speed of light; 
it would be unseemly. 

Sanpy Owen. Do we really want to discover a new 
atomic particle? The field is so overcrowded. 
Vroresson Neoa. The Apparatus, at least as | 
designed it, will not do anything except look for 

atomic particles. 

Swippie. If you turn off the cooling system 
you ean boil a kettle on top 
Dn. PAUSCHENHANTZ 


Miss 


If you turn the two end levers 
in opposite directions it makes a noise like a cow. 
I tind this very helpful in amusing children. 

Proressor Neca. I don't see why you all damn my 
Apparatus with faint praise. If you only realized 
how much trouble it was to think of it, and how 
hard I worked to get people to pay for building it, 
you might be more sympathetic 

De. Pauscnennantz, Of course we're not complain- 

ing. It is a wonderful piece of apparatus. I go 

over it most days with my polishing rag and I 

know. The way you planned it so that two different 


people could look through the peep-hole at once 
is masterly 
SANDY OWEN 


I prefer the bit where the electrons 
suddenly whizz round a corner to find themselves 
having their temperature taken 

Miss Swippie. And the red light that goes on when 
anything breaks down! Where 
without it! 

Proresson Neoa. Thanks, team. I was rather 
hoping you'd mention the built-in barometer. 
It was my grandmother's and I've had it in every 


should we be 


bit of apparatus I've designed since | was a lad 
extracting hydrogen from water at school. I did 
it, I remember, with some electricity. 

De. Pauscnennantz. Once we have discovered a 
particle, do we just dismantle the machine? It 
looks frightfully solid. 

Proressorn Neca. We give it to the Science Museum 
and leave them to uproot it. I shall be far too 
busy handling the Press Conferences. 

Miss Swipput We shall be too busy. 


Play for the 
Professor 


team 
Enter an aged Las. Boy 

Powerful lah-di-dah it be these days, with 
all they glistening dials and shining handles. Back 
in Old Cobble’s time us did cause whole chapters 
in text-books with but bicycle pumps and bits of 
string and sometimes a hairpin borrowed from one 
of the ladies in the Latin Department. 

Proressorn Neca. Professor Cobble may have been 
a great experimenter, but he didn’t know the first 
thing about gaffing a grant 

Lan. Boy. One All Hallows E’en, Old Cobble did fill 
the Research Shed with chlorine gas so that his 
little grandchild could gaze through the window 
at the pretty greenness, and the gas did get intoa 
jar he had left unstoppered and work and work 
until it wrought Cobble’s Reaction for the first time. 

Sanpy Owen. One can but look askance on a man 
who kept stumbling on things. 

Miss SwipDLe 


Lan. Boy. 


Look at us 
even in the cloakroom. 
Dr. PAUSCHENHANTZ 


now, Seth, everything 
electric 
The Accounts Department have 
little cranes to lift their files for them. 
Sanpy Owen. The colour-scheme of the Apparatus 
was designed by the Professor of Fine Art. 
Lan. Boy And where be sense of adventure now- 
adays! Old Cobble once did steer his tricycle into 
the canal, so wrapt were he in trying to think of 
Cobble’s Law. When they fished him out, all he 
said Gentry, I have done it.” Then he 
shook himself like the Newfoundlander dog he did 
much resemble. 


PROFESSOR NEGA 


were 


I find it more fitting to the honour 
of my Chair to do my work in an air-conditioned 
office rather than at the bottom of canals. I sup- 
pose you are now going to tell us an anecdote about 
Professor Cobble’s being mistaken for a porter? 
Boy No, he were mistook for a duke as was 
always being mistook for one of his own game- 
keepers. "Tis a dull and complicated story but, 
if you urge, you urge and I must obey. 
Proresson Neca. Forbear, forbear. Did anybody 
remember to turn off the Apparatus / 
Dr. PAUSCHENHANTZ. 


LAB 


It's all right: it’s fused 
FINis 
R. G. G. Prick 
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FIREWORKS 


yas this class is a little 
quieter I shall choose four 
trustworthy children to give out the 
paper and chalks. 

Cuore! All hands on heads 
in laps! I should think 
Why on earth you 
shoukl be so fussy on this par. 
ticular Wednesday afternoon I 
don't know! You're usually such 
good, little people on 
Drawing afternoons, 

My dad says can I go home 
early, miss’ 

Why, Michael? One 
dear Brian Bates, 


shoulders 


ao 6imleed! 


sensible 


minute, 
come here 


“ Don't worry 


FOR FORTY 


instantly and put your pencil box 
on my desk. Very lucky you will 
be, my boy, to get it back after 
hitting Anne like that! 

Well, she put her tongue out at 
me. 

Then I expect she was provoked 
Stand by the board. 

But can I! 

Can you what, Michael? The 
next child who fidgets, whispers or 
slams his desk lid will be slapped! 
The place is a literal bear-garden 
this afternoon. Any more of this 
fuss and I give out the papers anc! 
chalk wyseuF! 


we're not the last.’ 
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That's better. John and Eliza- 
beth, paper. Richard and Patrick 
chalks. Draw a frame round 
in owe colour only, please, John 
Todd. That rainbow effect you did 
last Wednesday was all over your 
good blazer by playtime. For pity's 
sake, Michael, don't stand drooping 
about by my desk fiddling with the 
red ink! You're supposed to be 
drawing your frame. 

But you never said if I could, 
miss 

Could wat! 

Go home early. 

But why! Did you bring a note! 

No, but my dad wants to let off 
my fireworks for me, before he goes 
to his darts match. 

Ah, of course! Now that ex- 
plains a lot. No, Michael, I’m afraid 
I can’t let you go early, but you shall 
all be out very promptly to-day. 
Hands up those who are going to 
have fireworks or a bonfire to-night. 

I’ve got a guy! 

I’m sharing with next-doors! 

So am I! Ours is a lot bigger’n 
your'n! 

Not so ugly though! 

I’ve got six rockets! 

Pooh, we've got two dozen! 
And catherine wheels, and squibs, 
and golden rain, and witches’ fire, 
and them bangers—— 

What fireworks have you got, 
miss ? 

None, dear. 

What ashame! You could have 
some of mine 

Or mine I 


dozens. 


can easy spare 
It’s really very kind of you, 
children, but I couldn’t think of 
taking your fireworks, When you 
get as old as I am you really prefer 
something quieter, you know. 
Now what I should like much 


more would be some beautiful 


pictures of you all enjoying your 


bonfires and fireworks. All ready? 
2oll up your sleeves then, blazers 
on chair-backs, John Todd, and let 
me see who gets down to work first. 
What a lovely, peaceful class! 
That's more like Wednesday after- 
noon! I can see I shall have to send 
@ particularly quiet little worker to 
Miss Judd soon, to ask for three or 
four dozen extra red and yellow 
chalks D. J. Sart 








PUNCH, November $ 1952 


MISLEADING CASES 
Trout vy. Celestial Publicity Lid., and Broot — Il 


HE House of Lords considered 
for the third day the Sky- 
Writing Case, in which Sir Wesley 
Trout, M.P., claims damages for 
defamatory messages expressed in 
smoke. Lord Wool, at the last 
hearing, vigorously declared him- 
self in Sir Wesley’s favour: but the 
Lord Chancellor and Lord Middle 
came down on the side of slander 
and the respondents. Score 2-1. 
Betting 6-4 on slander. 
Lord Off. 


I do not agree. I 
have reached the same conclusion 
as Lord Wool, but by a different 
route. He is not, I think, quite just 
to the judges of the past. The dis- 
tinction of which he complains is due 


to an historical accident. Slander, 
in ancient days, was dealt with by 
the feudal, and later by the ecclesi- 
astical courts. Then printing came 
in, and the apprehensive Star 
Chamber made the new invention its 
particular care, so that an action 
for libel has retained some of the 
criminal character of that court's 
proceedings, and no proof of damage 
is required. We should still, I 
think, make some distinction be- 
tween garden-wall gossip and wide- 
spread defamation. The trouble is 
that our distinctions are now out 
of date. Other mechanical in- 
ventions have followed printing, 
and there may be more to come: but 
the Courts, having no guidance 
from your Lordships’ House, are 
still applying the ancient rules of 
the Common Law which are evi- 
dently inappropriate to the age of 
the gramophone, the film, the 


talking-film, the radio, the loud- 
hailer, and now the sky-writer. The 
test should be not the method, or 
even the duration, but the area and 
the occasion of the defamatory act. 
The Bill now before Parliament goes 
a little way in this direction. “The 
broadcasting of words by means of 
wireless telegraphy ”’ is to be treated 
as “ publication in permanent form.” 
But this will not assist the man who 
is vilified by loud-hailer, gramo- 
phone or sky-writer. In my judg- 
ment, wherever a mechanical in- 
strument is employed, the area and 
the importance of the defamatory 
act is likely to be greater (about the 
trained parrot I express no opinion), 
and the wrong should therefore be 
considered more offensive in degree, 
and, for convenience, prima facie, 
be classed as libel. I find that there 
was here a libel, and the appeal 
should be allowed. 


The score was now two Law- 
Lords all, with one to go. Excite- 
ment was intense as the aged Lord 
Laburnum began to speak. He said: 

My Lords, I am only eighty- 
seven: but I am not going to race 
my brother Wool across Westmin- 
ster Bridge. Still, my memory’s 
pretty good. My mind goes back 
more than twenty years—I think 
it was 1928 or '9—to the case of 
Sparrow v. Pipp, where your Lord. 
ships’ House (including myself) 
stood by a young puppy of a puisne 
judge who had cocked a snook at 
the Common Law of defamation. 
His name was Wool. The Lord 
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Chaneetior of those daye—I forget 
used language very differ 
ent from that which has fallen from 
the noble occupant of the Woolaack 
He said: “ Your Lordships 
have the power to amend the Com- 
mon Law provided that you are 
willing to abandon in some degree 
the mechanical adhesion to pre- 
eedent which has been for centuries 
the foundation of our judicial 
practice. We may as well begin with 
the law of libel.” Very good. But 
here we are, twenty-four years later 
still splitting the same old hairs 
Of course 
Wool—the simplest thing is to stop 
all this talk about “ «pecial damage” 
then we could stop distinguishing 
between libel and slander. Why 
should a man have to prove that he 


his nan 


to-day 


and here I agree with 


has lost a job or been turned out of 
a club! Damage to reputation, to 
character, to pride, is not a material 
thing to be measured and caleulated 
like damage to a motor-car, or the 
supply of gas to a house. If many 
people have been led to believe bad 
things about you which are not true 
My Lords 


you are all afraid of letting loose a 


that should be enough. 


lot of flimsy and frivolous actions, 
I know: but judges and juries can 
be trusted to 
Let's 

Lords 

follows 
libel, there is no slander; there is 
nly defamation 


discourage those. 
do a littl deeming. My 
I declare the law to be as 


In these times there is no 


In any clear case 
of defamation it 
that 


shall be deemed 
whether 
“actual” or 


there is damage, 
spiritual or material 

until the contrary is 
After all, if a man hits you 
face you do not have to 
prove that vou are dead or disabled. 
It is sufficient that there has been 
an unjust and unprovoked assault 
Of course, if the defamatory de- 
fendant can show that the plaintiff 
has suffered little or nothing the 
plaintiff may be discouraged with 


Sparc ial 
shown 


in the 


costs: but the scurrilous defendant 
will be diseouraged too, People will 
be more careful what they say, and 
litigation, in my opinion, will be less 
not more. In this 


case IT deem 


accordingly. The appeal should be 
and Sir Wesley 
should have his damages 


He did 


allowed Trout 


A.P.H 


It was 


J3u33 


M* mother wrote and said she 
: was never going to speak to 
Mrs. Alcock again. My mother had 
met Mrs. Napier in the baker's, and 
Mrs. Napier told her that Mrs 
Brown had told her (Mrs. Napier) 
that Mrs. Maple had told her (Mrs 
Brown) that Mrs. Gregson had said 
that I was living in a dreadful 
basement room in London. 

Se my mother rushed round to 
Mrs. Gregson who said that that was 
quite wrong. She had met Mrs 
Rogers in the Coffee Potte and Mrs 
Rogers told her that Mrs. Mason 
told her (Mrs. Rogers) that Mrs 
Findley told her (Mrs. Mason) that 
Mrs. Alcock told her (Mrs. Findley) 
that she thought it was a pity that 
I had to live in an attic. 

So my mother went immediately 
to see Mra. Aleock who said all she 
said was that she would be very 
worried if her daughter lived tike 
that in London. 

So my mother was simply 
She said to Mrs. Aleock 
what, Mrs. Alcock, do you 
mean? Living like what, may I ask ! 
And Mrs. Alcock said well, living in 
a bed-sitting-room like that 
she has such a nice home. So my 
mother said may I tell you, Mrs 
Aleock, that my daughter is living 
in a very comfortable flatlet. And 
Mrs. Alcock said indeed, well I stil! 
wouldn't like my daughter to live 
alone in London, and I am entitled 


furious 
just 


when 


to my own opinion, aren't I? So my 
mother said certainly you are, Mrs 
Alcock, oh, certainly you are. But 
I don’t like your insinuations. My 
daughter is living very comfortably 
in London and it has nothing to do 
with her home. She has a very good 
job there and T think a daughter 
should stand on her own feet and 
not her mother's. If a mother has 
her daughter as she 
should, she will be confident about 
her daughter 


brought up 
wherever she lives 
even Chicago, 

So Mrs. Alcock said are you sug 
vesting that T haven't brought up 
my daughter properly? And my 
mother said, oh, dear me no, but 
it’s funny, isn’t it? So Mrs. Aleock 
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J3u33 


sail what do you mean? So my 
mother said I don’t mean anything. 
And Mrs. Alcock said well, don’t, let 
me warn you. So my mother said are 
you threatening me, Mrs. Alcock ? 
So Mrs. Alcock said good gracious me 
no, but if I hold an opinion I shall 
express it whether it’s about your 
daughter or anybody else's, and 
your daughter is no different from 
anybody else's daughter. 

So my mother sail how dare 
you say that my daughter is no 
different from anybody 
daughter! And Mrs 
don’t mind telling 
daughter 


else's 
Alcock said I 
you that my 
never liked your 
daughter. When they were at school 
together my daughter didn’t get on 
at all well with your daughter. 
Your daughter once put glue in my 
daughter's hockey boots and it 
wasn't a nice thing to do at all. 
Not a thing a lady would do. 

So my 


has 


mother said are you 
saying my daughter isn’t a lady? 
And Mrs. Alcock said well. So my 
mother said T am not at all worried 
by your opinion, Mrs. Aleock. And 
Mrs, Alcock said I’m glad you said 
that because [ must ask you to 
resign from the Wether Bilbury 
Ladies’ Circle of Culture and hand 
in your badge 

So that was that. 
rude 


mother had always said so 


Mrs. Aleock 
woman and my 
She 
knew what had started it, of course. 
Mrs. Aleock was furious when my 
mother into the Second 
Team of the Wether Bilbury Ladies’ 
Bowling Club while Mrs. Aleock was 
only a reserve 


was a rery 


was put 


But my mother had 
told everybody the whole story and 
they had nearly all left the Wether 
Bilbury Ladies’ Circle of Culture 
which was now near collapse. 

My mother was sticking up for 
me right and left and I[ could rest 
assured that all the ladies who had 
left the Cirele and all those in the 
Bowling Club thought I was a very 
sensible girl. So, my mother con- 


cluded, there was absolutely nothing 

for me to worry about and on no 

account need T let it upset me. 
Marsorre Rrppeir 
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THE SEAGULL 


HE seagull sits above the surge 
Upon a rocky shelf: 
For hours on end he feels no urge 
To exercise himself. 


And then he falls head-first, and flies 
On wings that scarcely beat, 
Trying with long-drawn, trailing 

cries 
To find some food to eat. 


He does not fly as swallows fly, 
Or sing as skylarks sing; 
He is not dressed for pageantry 

Or very swift of wing: 


But at a distance, in the mass, 
He will contrive to be 

The incarnate essence of a place 
Enchanted by the sea. 


Serene above the sea he goes 
By blue, invisible ways: 

The wind gives grace to all he does 
The sea to all he says: 


As often, to the landsman’s sight, 
The sea behind him can 
Invest with an unearthly light 
An ordinary man. 
P. M. Hupparp 


—_ 
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“Perbaps it's because you've got your chair on ber tail.’ 


THE SWITCH 


I asked Edith at 
LX junch, “or has our flat been a 

shade more populous than usual 

this morning ? On the odd occasions 

when I have emerged from my study 
I have been conscious of strange 

figures flitting hither and thither.” 

She avoided my eye 


M I wrong! 


It's Mra. Gudgeon’s morning, 
“for the floors.” 
I shook my head 
Mrs. Gudgeon’s figure is per- 
haps a bit strange in the sense of 
being odd,” I said, “but in this 
case I meant strange in the sense of 
being unfamiliar. And I think we 
can rule out Mrs. Gudgeon, because 
one of the strange figures wore a 
square-dancing shirt and jeans, and 
the other affected a cloth cap and a 
particularly foul pipe.” 
She came clean. 
“As a matter of fact,” she said, 
the men you saw were electricians, 
putting a power-plug in the sitting- 
room and making the bedside light 
turn off without crawling under the 
bed. I told them to dodge you as 
much as they could, so as not to 
disturb your work,” 
I looked at her reprovingly 


she said 


“What you really mean,” I 
said, “is that you told them to 
dodge me so that the jobs would be 
finished before I knew what was 
happening. I told you we couldn't 
afford these extensive alterations 
until next month . . .” 

The men came back at two 
o'clock, and as they had already 
gone too far for me to cancel the 
order I thought I would get my 
money’s-worth by watching them at 
work. The man with the cloth cap 
and the pipe was evidently the 
senior operative, and he was busy 
fitting the power-plug. A _hard- 
faced satirical sort of man who made 
it clear he did not like 
watched at work. 

So I moved to the bedroom to 
watch the junior operative messing 
about with the bed-lamp 

“Must have been awkward,” he 
said, “to crawl under the bed 
every night to switch the thing off.” 

“We've only had to do it for the 
last three months,” I said, “since 
the clicker-thing on the lamp itself 
ceased to function. And I always 
have to get out of bed, anyway, to 
turn out the light in the porch. For 
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some reason | almost invariably 
forget to turn off the porch-light 
when I turn off the others before 
retiring. I suppose it wouldn’t be 
possible to have a switch by the bed 
to turn off the porch-light ?” 

“It'd be a bit expensive,” he 
said, “but if you ask the boss he'll 
give you an estimate.’ 

I pondered. I felt that Edith 
would have rather a lot of remarks 
to make if I laid out vast sums 
having a porch-light switch put by 
the bed after what I had said to her 
about not being able to afford the 
other jobs 

“TI don’t want the porch-light 
switch to appear on the bill,” I said 
“So I wonder if you'd care to do the 
job yourself in your spare time? 
We're going to the cinema to-night, 
but I could leave the front-door key 
under the mat. . .” 

The fellow said he was only au 
apprentice, and it was rather a 
tricky job, but I encouraged him by 
saying that a man who could carry 
out # delicate operation like repair- 
ing a clicker-thing on a bedside 
lamp was capable of anything, and 
in the end he consented. 

We came home from the pictures 
and went to bed and Edith said, 
as usual, “ You've left the porch- 
light on again. I can see it reflected 
on the house opposite.” 

I pressed the new switch by the 
bed, and the porch-light went out. 

Then I clicked the clicker-thing 
on the bed-light, and the bed-light 
did not go out. Nor did it go out 
when I crawled under the bed to the 
old switch. 

It was clear that the fellow in 
the square-dance shirt and jeans 
had made a mistake somewhere. It 
was not until I pressed the switch 
in the porch that the bed-light 
went out D. H. Barper 


& é 


William Coverdale, junior, of Chat- 
tanooga, Tennessee, made a new inter- 
national round-trip record for gliders 
by gliding from Grand Prairie to 
Brownwood, Texas, and back, states an 
Associated Press report from Grand 
Prairie. His 268-mile flight broke the 
record of 284 miles, held by Rudolph 
Laroymamsoon, of Sweden.” 

Sunday Times 


Perhaps it was rounder 
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MY VISIT TO THE RUSSIAN EMBASSY 


N general it isa mistake to discuss 
any undertaking in advance, if 
only because, when people later 

ask you how you got on, you so often 
have to explain, in an airy manner 
which contrasts embarrassingly with 
your earlier enthusiasm, that 
nothing came of it after all. How- 
ever, it is not only for this reason 
that I regret having talked about 
my proposed Russian Embassy 
assignment: graver considerations 
are involved than a journalist’s 
wounded amour propre. 

I had talked, it is true, only 
about the route I had decided to 
take. This was due, no doubt, to 
nervousness. Owing to a well-nigh 
pathological inaptitude for urban 
navigation I have to plan any form 
of travel in great detail, beginning 
with a note on whether to turn 
right or left out of the office. On 
this oceasion I had planned, as I 
told a few friends the night before 
(none of whom could possibly be . . . 
but never mind)—I had planned, I 
say, to walk from Fleet Street up 
to Holborn and take the Under- 
ground from Chancery Lane to 
Notting Hill Gate, a mere micro- 
film’s throw from my objective at 
No. 13 Kensington Palace Gardens. 
But I had not even crossed Fleet 
Street when my plans were changed 
by a circumstance which I regarded 
at the time as purely fortuitous: a 
bus with a Bayswater indicator 
blind was just drawing up at a 
Request stop. Although it loitered 
there until I reached it from fully 
forty yards away, 1 still suspected 
nothing. 

Pleased at this stroke of luck (as 
I innocently thought it) I was pre 
pared to make small talk with the 
conductor, who himself opened 
the conversation, as it happened, by 
remarking “Owm hairlsp lisssss-as- 
ase!” so loudly that the driver 
turned round and threw a long, 
searching glance down the bus. At 
the time I thought little of the 
incident. The variants of “ All fares 
please!” are legion. But at least 
they are (if I may) British legion. 
In the light of later events I now 


or, The Simister Case of 
the Red Bus 


believe these three words to have 
been an agreed warning in an alien 
tongue. 

“How much to Bayswater!” I 
said vivaciously. 

At first the man did not answer. 
He glanced at the driver's back. 
Then, “Six,” he said. His broad- 
browed, rather high-cheek-boned 
(now I come to think of it) face 
registered nothing. 

“I think I can manage that,” I 
said, as conversationally as ever, 
and counted out into his un- 
expectedly clean hand a penny, two 
halfpennies and a threepenny piece. 
“T really want to get,” I went on, 
taking my ticket, “to the far end 
of Kensington Gardens—actually, 
Kensington Palace Gardens. So 
perhaps you'll put me off as near 
as you go.” He nodded slowly but 





said nothing, and began, with what 
I now realize to have been palpably 
unschooled fingers, counting his rack 
of tickets. We were turning up 
Lower Regent Street before it struck 
me that I had only given him five- 
pence. Laughingly I mentioned 
this and proffered another penny. 
He glanced at it, shrugged and ran 
up the stairway. Even then the 
truth never dawned. 

(Readers may feel these matters 
to be set down in unnecessary detail, 
but there is a purpose in it. In- 
formation about methods employed 
in affairs of this kind is scarce, as is 
well known; all unaware, I may 
have a priceless clue to impart.) 

On the whole, the behaviour of 
the conductor was studiously nor- 
mal. True, he twice declined to give 
street. directions in answer to 
appeals from alighting passengers, 
and although I now recognize the 


significance of this I was at the time 


“Drat it, Timothy—we're no longer conspicuous!” 
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prepared to accept the view of a 
thin, fly-like lady in a greenish fur 
tippet who was sitting beside me. 
E's new, you can tell,” she said 
Always tell when they're new.” 
And she invited me to note the sheen 
on the peak of the man’s cap. It 
seemed very plausible. But there 
you are As it turned’ out, the 
thin fly-like lady in the greenish 
fur tippet was nothing but a 
However, I shall come to that. 

The journey from Fleet Street 
to Bayswater is not one of very 
special appeal, and by the time we 
hal gained the upper reaches of 
Oxford Street I was eager for the 
green expanse of Hyde Park, with 
Kensington follow, 
which would soon be reeling out 
refreshingly on our left. Yet my 
heart faster for 
The journalist with 
s “diplomatic” assignment is never 
quite how it will turn out 
my mission to gain entry to No. 13 
and bring back an interview with a 
Third Secretary at very least might 
lead, on the one hand, to the biggest 
news story of the year, or, on the 
other 


Gardens to 


began to beat 


another reason 


sure 


to twenty yveara in a salt 
For the paper's sake I hoped 
it would 


mine 
be the former. Getting 
anything like regular dispatches out 
of a salt mine, I imagined, would be 
a somewhat 

It was at this point that I was 
thrust forcefully against the left- 
hand side of the bus. We were at 
Marble Arch. Expecting, naturally 


to go straight on down the Bays 
water Road, I had been taken by 
surprise when the bus turned right 
and rushed up the Edgware Roa 

“Hey!” I cried to the conductor 
“where d ‘you think you 're going! 

“ Bayswater,” said the man, and 
added, raucously as before, “Owm 
hairlap lissasa-sa-see!"" And the 
after darting a glance 
behind, hunched himself over the 
wheel and without pause passed an 
amber light and a gesticuiating 
clergyman at a Request stop. ! 
looked at the fly-like lady, who was 
looking at me. She looked qui kly 
away. We were now—for it was the 
slack, mid-afternoon hour 
passengers remaining. 
rushed on, 
random. 


driver, 


the only 
The bus 
it seemed to me at 
Successions of lefts and 
rights left me dizzy. I should, of 
course, have leapt for it at the 
Edgware Road corner, I realized 
that now. By the time I had 
decided to hurl myself into the 
street next time our speed fell below 
thirty miles an hour I was utterly 
lost. I hurled myself, nevertheless 
and although the conductor made 
a wild grab at me and screamed 
yet another unintelligible warning 
the speed of the bus did not abate 
and he was swept away, still waving 
his arms at me, round yet another 
uncharted bend 

Had I even suspected then what 
I know to be the truth now I should 
have been astonished at the man’s 
abandoning me so complacently. 








7 
—— 


ay 


> 





I'm practically alone.’ 
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jut, in fact, as I was soon to 
realize, he had not abandoned me at 
all, but only passed me into another's 
keeping. For as I stood there in the 
narrow street of terraced houses, 
each with a dust-bin placed at its 
front door . . . as I reflected with 
sinking heart that my story had to 
be on the editor's desk by six .. . 
as I wondered if I should ever see 
Kensington Palace Gardens that 
day, or indeed ever . . . there ap- 
peared round the corner, wearing an 
air of overdone nonchalance, the 
(as I now know) sinister figure of the 
thin, fly-like lady in the greenish fur 
tippet. Her pretence of not recog- 
nizing me was convincing enough at 
the time, but, looking back, I have 
at least the grace to smile at my 
own gullibility. Her masters had 
briefed her well. She knew just 
what I would do. She knew that 
despite my inherent distaste for 
asking directions of strangers, I 
should nevertheless ask them of her, 
an old friend—at any rate, an 
acquaintance . . . a fellow traveller, at 
least... At very least, I should say. 

It was therefore thanks to her— 
thanks, indeed!—and her highly 
detailed sketch-map drawn on the 
back of a handbill advertising a 
rummage sale for Russian Relief, 
dated 1943, that I found myself, an 
hour after darkness had fallen, 
hungry, footsore and sick at heart, 
ringing up my Editor from a call- 
box in the vast mocking caverns of 
Gants Hill station 

“And the story?” he said icily. 

I couldn't explain at the time. 
But here itis. J. B. Boornroyp 


a 


Christmas Cards 


Tur Grenfell Society's attractive 
Christmas 
mended to 


cards are again com- 
who wish, by 
buying them, to contribute to the 
Society's invaluable work among the 
Labrador fishermen. 


those 


Cards and calendars range from 
3d. to 1s. 3d. each, and an illustrated 
leaflet describing them can be had 
for 2}d¢. from The Secretary, The 

Association, 66 Victoria 


Grenfell 
Street, London, S.W.1. 
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-.. AND THE CELESTA 


“The reduction of tax on pianos, harpsichords, clavichords, spinets, virginals and the celesta . . . é 
from 66% per cent to 334 per cent.” —The Times 


} ARK the glad strain from Treasury Chambers, 
News of the latest ukase of My Lords! 
Purchase-tax—praised be such cultural gesta 
Halved on pianos and harpsichords, 
Clavichords too, spinets and the virginals, 
And the celesta. 


Set it to tunes, intone it in numbers, 
Lauding this most well-tempered of Boards: 
Make the occasion thus blest a fiesta, 
Playing pianos and harpsichords, 
Clavichords, also spinets and the virginals, 
And the celesta. 


Crash it in chords, go it hammer and plectrum, 
Grace-notes and bass-notes in resonant hordes, 
Runs (and cadenzas) more swift than the Cresta 
On your pianos: while harpsichords, 
Clavichords too, with spinets and the virginals 
(And the celesta), 


Paint the faint hues of the musical spectrum, 
Trills from the quills in exuberance poured. 
Muses and gods from Apollo to Vesta, 
He in his splendour and she manifesta, 
Dote on piano and harpsichord, 
Clavichord, yes and spinet and the virginals, 
And the celesta. 


Come, then, ye strummers, vampers and thumpers, 
Keyboards are free* boards you now can afford 

(Thirty-three-and-one-third per cent’s marginal)-— 

Now you can purchase, who never possessed a 
Tax-freet piano or harpsichord, 

Clavichord either, spinet or yet virginal} 

Any or all of them, fake or original, 

And, by the way, if you wish to invest a 

Score or two guineas or pounds for the best, a 

Celesta. 





* Poetic licence t ditto ¢ ditto 

















ON VERY SLOWLY WITH THE 


4 hw untidy young man called 
David turned to me at the foot 
of the stairs and said “One puce 
two Janes—one black 


ee and 


one yellow?” 

Through the clamour of voices 
dance music penetrated fitfully, 
but profoundly disturbing, 
like the beginnings of toothache 
When I realized what 
talking about 


faint 


David was 
I agreed with him 
were the three girls in our 
as there were only three of 
them I had even gone so far asa to 
try to memorize the colour and 
shape of the littl bags which they 
carried and were going to lose before 
the evening was out. 


t hicome 


party 


David himself was clistinguish- 
the male in our 
party by his not wearing a mous 
tache. He had talked to me at length 
before we dined, 


uble from other 


He was writing a 
play and told me a bit about it, so 
that after a quarter of an hour's 
intensive listening, during which I 
had discovered that his ideas had 
the range and nature of a moving 
staircase—their alone 
making it difficult to recognize the 
first one coming round again—I had 
also discovered that he thought it 
was difficult to write a good play. 
Tentatively I had agreed with him, 
and my interruption had startled 
him, as though a brick wall had 
answered him with something other 
than an echo 


sameness 


Now he told me about the 
difficulty he had in remembering 
people's names, That seemed to last 
a very long time too, but when he 
reached a perceptible pause we wert 
still waiting at the bottom of the 
stairs. For relief I turned to the 
other man in the party, Edward, an 
officer in one of those cavalry 
regiments which are mysteriously 
described as good. His blond 
moustache was impressive, and 
silence was the haunt and the main 
region of his conversation, but I had 
sometimes got answers out of him 
by a process of questioning. T asked 
him the first question that came 
into my head. 

“One puce Sue and two Janes 

one black, one yellow?” I said 

He looked at me for a bit while 
he worked it out. 
with me. 


Then he agreed 
We found ourselves again 
forming a little island of silence in 
the middle of the monotonous surgx 
of talk. People were beginning to 
move upstairs. We went on waiting 
at the bottom. 

Lasked Edward another question 

“Do you find it easy to remem 
ber names?” I said. 

“No,” he said. 

I was disappointed ; I had hoped 
that he might have known a longer 
answer to so ordinary a question. 
Suddenly he started talking again 

“The trouble with dances,” he 
said, “is that you can’t talk to 


Lata! the 


‘You must get over this idea that your stuff’s no good.’ 
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women about anything. Met a girl 
the other day who had never heard 
of a hollow charge. Not her fault. 
Never been properly taught.” 

I thought the thing over, but no 
exactly right reply presented itself. 
Our pool of silence was becoming 
ominously wider and deeper; it 
seemed almost to strike a chill into 
the chatterers on its fringes; they 
drifted upstairs and the crowd in 
the hall became thinner. There was 
® photographer stalking minor 
celebrities through it who may have 
been his paper's architectural spec- 
ialist filling a gap, since he seemed 
more interested in the staircase 
than the people. As he wheeled on 
us I turned and spoke quickly to 
David, saying the first thing that 
came into my head. 

“Tell I said, 
hollow charge is.” 

Before he could answer, the flash- 
bulb flared, we all blinked, and a 
man whom [had previously taken for 
our host came up and asked what 
our names were. (He necdn’t have 
bothered anyway, because the photo- 
graph came out four months later 
in a shiny paper and described us as 
Captain “Bags” Witheridge and 
friend discussing the water jump.) 
David started talking again, his 
long sentences lashing out gamely 
but unwisely in the engulfing quick- 
sand of silence. Occasionally when 
he paused I tried to help him with a 
line or two from The Lotos-Eaters; 
it seemed to give him strength. In 
the end the apparent appropriate- 
ness of one of my answers startled 
us into complete stillness. The hall 
was nearly empty. 


me,” “what a 


There was a small group of girls 
standing uneasily by a door on the 
other side. I heard one of them 
say “... and anyway I’m sure it 
was Peter who was off-mouse and 
David who had grown the prize 
moustache.” Iooked at theirdresses 
—black, yellow, and what the shops 
call wine. That struck a chord. 

We strolled over towards them 
trying to look as though we hadn't 
been spending a happy forty 
minutes in the bar 
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Monday, October 27 

Their Lordships’ House is nor- 

mally the quiet place, the “Other 

Place” the tur- 
a A bulent one. But 
Wenee of Commens: to.day—all un- 

expectedly— 
things were reversed, and some 
hard words were said on the floor of 
the Gilded Chamber. 

The Government's Bill to put 
public houses in the New Towns 
under private, instead of State, 
ownership was under discussion, 
and Opposition Peers complained 
that this was being done merely to 
reverse the policy of the late Labour 
Government. 

“Not at all,” said Lord Sauis- 
BURY, “it is being done because it 
is right!” 

Lord Stckrs thereupon leaned 
over the Table to say, with ominous 
inflexion, that “what is sauce for 
the goose is sauce for the gander” 
and to hint that when noble Lords 
cross the House and reverse their 
Parliamentary roles to-day’s events 
will not be forgotten. 

This approach seemed to have 
little effect on the Government, and 
so Lord Sweraerp tried the more- 
in-sorrow-than-in-anger line, declar- 
ing that nobody would get any- 
where, merely passing and cancelling 
legislation in time with the swing of 
the political pendulum. This line 
seemed to have as little softening 
effect on the Government as Lord 
Srixry’s, and Lord Jowrrr, as 
Leader of the Opposition, brought 
up the heavy—if suave—artillery. 

With just the right amount of 
quiver in his voice, he said he was 
‘seriously disturbed” by the treat- 
ment meted out to the House by the 
Government. He called as witness 
a taxi-driver who, asked to drive 
Lord J. to “the House of Lords,” 
replied that he had “never heard of 
it.” With all the skill of a great 
advocate his Lordship proceeded 
to emphasize that the House, 
as a revising Chamber, had—this 
ignorance notwithstanding—great 
value. 


As their Lordships showed signs 
of responding to this approach, 
Lord J. added swiftly that, as he 
studied the manner in which the 
present majority Party treated the 
House, he sometimes wondered 
whether it had a useful function to 
perform. 

“We are being treated as a 
rubber stamp!” cried he. “There is 
no attempt, as in the old days, to 
have a round-table conference. You 
have the big battalions behind you!” 

And then the Bill was passed. 
But, while it lasted, the battle was 
lively, if not deadly. 

In the Commons, Question-time 
was left largely totheSecond Eleven, 


Impressions of Parliamentarians 


Lady Tweedsrmuir (Aberdeen, 8.) 


the Under-Secretaries, who often 
provide more fireworks than their 
chiefs. But not to-day. 


Tuesday, October 28 

Mr. Cuvurcnii. walked into the 
House of Commons to-day with that 
affably deter- 
mined expression 
he assumes when 
there is a statement of possibly con- 
troversial importance to be made. 
He sat quietly until his turn came to 
reply to questions about the ban on 
televising the Coronation Service 
from Westminster Abbey next June 
This ban had been announced by the 
Earl Marshal, the Duke of Nor- 
FOLK, and had led toa storm. There 
was no doubting that the great 
majority of Members were pretty 
“het up,” too, and the Earl 
Marshal's glances darted alertly 
from side to side as he watched the 
seene from the Peers’ Gallery. The 
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ruling had been that the TV cameras 
should be allowed to transmit only 
the processions to the west of the 
Choir Sereen, and not the ceremony 
of crowning itself. The Prime 
Minister lumped all the many 
questions on the subject together, 
and answered them in one com- 
prehensive statement. 

This made it very plain that, so 
far as the Cabinet is concerned, there 
is no intention to allow the service 
to become a mere “theatrical per- 
formance,” but that there may be 
some concessions to those who wish 
a wider public to see the historic 
scene. The original ruling “might 
well be modified,” he said. But the 
ban would still, it seemed, apply to 
the strictly religious aspects of the 
ceremony. And, in any case, the 
responsibility of the Cabinet in the 
matter was limited. 

Mr. C. gently rebuked those 
members of the Coronation Com- 
mission who had self-defensively 
“let it be known” to the Press that 
they had not been consulted about 
the decision. He quoted the heading 
of a memorandum, sent to all mem- 
bers of the Commission, asking for 
comments on that decision. 

Mr. Hersert Morrison, stand- 
ing beside Mr. Arriee, said he 
“understood” his right honourable 
friend had no recollection of being 
consulted. There were cries of 
“Why can’t he say so?” and Mr. M. 
sharply protested that he was 
“entitled to ordinary courtesy.” 

Mr. C. might have made the 
same protest (but did not) when, 
a moment later, he was stron tly and 
loudly pressed to say what advice 
had been given by the Cabinet on 
this thorny subject. “It’s con- 
fidential,”” he said stoutly, and 
would not say a word more. Ex. 
cited Opposition Members appealed 
to Mr. Speaker, but were told that, 
just as Members had a right to ask 
questions, so a Minister had a right 
not to reply to them. 

The House gained the impres- 
sion that televiewers might expect 
some concession, but that the 














‘There you are, 


Government would not countenance 
wnything that detracted from the 
solemnity and dignity of the occasion 
or which tended—in Mr. C 
ing word—to “ 


.'8 reveal- 
vulgarize” it. The 
House cheered this 
Leaving the House to talk about 
and power, Mr. CHurcHILL 
went upstairs to the Press Gallery 
to unveil a wall panel of Chairmen 
of that distinguished organization 
This year’s Chairman, Mr. Jack 
Hawke, surprised the visitor from 
Down Under” by telling him that 
he was sitting on W. E. Gladstone's 
chair, and delighted him by adding 
that the Press Gallery 
to affix to the chair a 
ing that 


tuel 


would wish 
tablet record 
such great Parlia 
mentarians had used it 

Bidden by Mr. Hawke to give 
‘ to the cord holding 
the draperies that shrouded the 
panel Mr. Cuurcums. did so and 
promptly and silently made for his 
seat again. Urged to speak a “few 
he modestly (and with an 
exeellent show of reluctance) said 
he used so much of the Press 
Gallery's time on the Floor of the 


two 


one good tug 


words 


Noah— 


ae aa! 


Aes z, ile toy “xt 
al 


Ue nae 
A gate ae 
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mete ate ‘irinie. cal ls 


ae Set t Mii Sg sepa ie oa” 


I warned you about havin 


House that it seemed like trespassing 
on kindness to ascend into the 
Gallery and make another speech. 

However, with his usual grace 
and wit, he said the requested few 
words, stressing that, 
when many more people read 
short Parliamentary reports than 
had been the case in his youth, the 
task of the Press Gallery in selecting 
the material for the public’s reading 
was all the more important and 
responsible. 


in these days 


The journalists had to 
present truth in its many-sidedness 
which certainly did not mean that 
they had all to present the same facet 
They did it with great fairness. 


Wednesday, October 29 
Mr. Perer 
President of the 


THORNEYCROFT 
Board of Trade 
made a statement 

House of Commons 
Distribution of on the 
*¥ tion of industry 
the encouragement of new in 
dustries in areas which might be 
hit by unemployment—and brought 
on himself what might well have 
been hundreds of supplementary 
questions, 


distribu 


He promised that certain 
578 


g those two moths aboard.” 


parts of North-east Lancashire and 
of North-east Scotland should be 
scheduled as “development areas” 
because they are so dependent on 
a single industry. 

Whereupon practically the en- 
tire House rose and sought to offer 
reasons why areas in every part of 
the land should be considered for 
similar treatment. It was, at first, in 
vain that Mr. T. stressed that the 
more widely the jam was spread, the 
more thinly it would have to be 
scraped. But eventually he made it 
that he intended to 
ensure that the benefits conferred 
would not be so widely scattered 
about the country that they ceased 
to be benefits. A line which, on 
reflection, was generally felt to be 
wise. 


quite clear 


After which the House proceeded 
happily to talk about one of the 
nationalized 
tion. The 


civil avia- 
reached its con- 
clusion promptly to time, as one 
would expect of British air-lines. 
And, to-morrow, the first Session of 
this Parliament will reach its end, 


too 


industries 
debate 
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The Square Ring (Lynic, Hammensmira)—Caro William (Empassy)—-Lord Arthur Savile's Crime (Ants) 


LTHOUGH anything but an 
enthusiastic supporter of 
boxing I enjoyed most of 

Mr. Ratrn W. Perrerson's The 
Square Ring. Its racy dialogue and 
erisp sketches of character don't 
quite make a play, but as a melo- 
dramatic documentary on the seedy 
side of prize-fighting it mixes 
information and excitement very 
agreeably. All the cast are men, and 
while they are engaged in the strictly 
male business of knocking hell out 
of each other there is scarcely a dull 
moment; dullness only creeps in 
when the author, trying to enlarge 
his theme, introduces a famous 
boxer brought low by domestic 
trouble and haunted by the absence 
of his wife. (Her absence seemed to 


me easily explained; the return of 
the loved one looking as if a steam- 
roller has been over him cannot go 
on being hilarious, however much 
cash isin his pocket.) Thissub-plot is 


rather maundering where it should 
have been pathetic, and pathos we 


tet hay, 


(The Square Ring 
Happy Coombes—Mr. Brit Owen 


have already in a veteran boxer, 
memorably played by Mr. Grorce 
Rose, who still refuses to lie down 
after being battered silly in every 
third-rate ring in the country. 
Through the dressing-room of a 
dingy stadium comes a procession 
of men who between them point the 
moral that boxing is a tough game 
at the best, and that having got to 
the top few have the sense to call 
a halt. An amateur in his first 
professional fight runs into a dirty 
match and sees the red light; a 
crook cisobeys his backers and 
receives judgment from a razor- 
gang. But it is not all squalor. The 
scene is lightened by a shabby old 
Irish trainer, whom Mr. Liam 
Repmonp makes lovable, and by 
the impudent humour of an engag- 
ing little boxer confidently on his 
way up. This midget Cockney 
dynamo is given tremendous verve 
by Mr. Brut Owen. [If you can 
imagine Mr. Fred Astaire born in 
Brixton you will have an idea not 
only of Mr. OwEn’s spry excellence 
but also of how he looks. A very 
good set by Mr. Ricwarp Lake 
underlines the story suggestively. 


Mr. Wriu1am Doveias Home's 
attempt to extract a play from Lady 
Caroline Lamb’s infantile tantrums 
after the Byron episode, from the 
understandable manceuvres of the 
Melbourne family to be shot of her, 
and from her dreary eclipse in 
brandy, fails to produce much more 
than a tolerable first act. Byron's 
letters show her to have been an 
im possible woman ; she cannot excite 
sympathy, and in Caro William her 
brilliance, perhaps the only thing to 
be said for her, is missing. A sound 
smacking might have done wonders, 
but William Lamb, her husband— 
Victoria’s Melbourne to be—pos- 
sessed unearthly patience, always a 
dangerous virtue in the theatre. 
Miss Darawe Artuur and Mr. 
Rosert Harris are not to blame 
for failing to make these two more 
interesting. Miss Racue. Gurvey, 
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Miss Pame ca ALAN and Mr. Everys 
Rorerts relieve the monotony of a 
piece that is carelessly written as 
well as undramatic. “That is the 
snag” and “Shall I beat him up?” 
ring strangely for 1825. 


The adaptation of Lord Arthur 
Savile's Crime, by Mr. Basir 
Dawson and Mr. St. Joun Clowes, 
shines brightly beside the one we 


(Care William 
Wiliam Lamb—Mr, Ropear Harn 


have recently seen. It preserves the 
spirit of Wilde in effective pastiche, 
and although the story is really too 
slight for a full-length play the 
additions are ingenious. Mr. 
Srerpsen Murray's carefully Bel- 
gravian production offers quite a 
funny evening, that reaches peaks 
in Mr. Wavrer Hupp's impeccably 
diabolic butler and Mr. Ricnarp 
Goo.pen’s richly myopic Podgers 


Recommended 


The River Line has deservedly 
come in to London (Strand). The 
Deep Blue Sea (Duchess) is the only 
new play of comparable quality. 
For skilful froth, The Happy Mar- 
riage (Duke of York’s). 

Eric Keown 














The Gentle Gunman—The Holly and the Tey 


Brannigan—Josrrn ToMeLry 
ITHOUT = disrespect to 
Giutsert HARDING one can 
say that his mere presence 

in The Gentle Gunman (Directors 

VMicwart Retern and Basi. Dear 

pEN) is a bad sign. It is something 

everyone will remark on, and the 
producers of the film (who are also 
the directors) must have known very 
well that everyone would remark on 
it; therefore it is certain that they 
deliberately contrived the upset in 
the story's which Mr 
HARDING's presence would cause 
therefore they must have felt that 
the picture would not succeed with- 
out it This is an Ealing Studios 
film, and I imagine a conference at 
which somebody said 


balance 


People ex 
peet ‘Ealing touches’ in an Ealing 
film they won't know what to make 
of a 


theme 


serious with a 
we've got to get some laughs 
in.” So into a story about two Irish 
brothers, of whom one believes that 
violence will get the Irish their 
freedom and the other has reached 
the conclusion that it won't, bursts 
Mr. HARDING as an imitation of his 
argumentative and irascible self, to 
represent angry English opposition. 
For all I know there may have been 
& part equally suited to him in 
Roger MacDovea.v’s original play 
but anyway one gets that impression 
of contrivance. There are other 

touches” suspiciously redolent of 
EKaling—for instance, a comic Irish 
country telephone-operator and the 
sympathetic remark about a man 
just beginning a prison sentence 


melodrama 


{The Gentic Gunman 
Tructhorn—Gi.nert Harpino 
that he won't be able to have a pint 
of porter for ten years. In essen- 
tials the story is quite serious, and 
though light and even comic 
moments are often effective in a 
serious story, these are comic, or go 
through the motions of being comic, 
in the wrong way. Joun MILLs is 
the sensible elder brother, “the 
gentle gunman”; Dirk BocaRrpse is 
the younger fanatical one who still 
thinks it worth while planting 
bombs in London tube stations in 
1941; EvizaBeTu Seccars is the still 
more fanatical girl they both love 
The piece is competently done and 
visually pleasing and has some good 
acenes of suspense and pursuit, but 
the ending is unsatisfactory. It 
doesn't always round off a picture to 
leave principal characters making 
for the horizon, 


The Holly and the Ivy (Director 
Georcke More O'FEeRRAtt) is also 
from a play (WyNyarRp Browne's) 
and displays its stage origin much 
more clearly, but it is considerably 
better than what is commonly dis- 
missed as a photographed play. 
This is in the main because of the 
good acting of a strong cast headed 
by Ratrn Ricuarpson, Ces 
Jounson and MarGaret Leranron 
but even as a technical job the film 
is more interesting than usual. The 
story is still told to a greater extent 
in words than a sereen story should 
be; but since the story is slight and 
the dialogue is well written, this is 
hardly to be objected to 
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Nearly all 
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the “action” of the piece is, in fact, 
in the dialogue, or in the conflict of 
emotions that dialogue is the most 
intelligible means of showing, and 
otherwise what makes it entertain. 
ing is the decoration—the small 
routine circumstances of life that 
audiences living the same kind of 
life are so delighted to recognize. 
The scene is a country rectory, the 
focus of sympathy being the quiet 
daughter who wants to leave and get 
married but has to look after her 
father. Over Christmas (conver- 
gence of family party) the problem 
is solved, a parallel theme being the 
astonished discovery that the father 
is much more understanding than 
everyone had thought. It’s a “nice- 
people,” matinée-audience story, but 
so skilfully done that I quite liked it. 
Survey 

(Dates in brackets refer to Punch reviews) 

Because You're Mine (the Royal 
Performance film) is a routine 
box-office musical after twenty 
minutes of which I decided that 
walking home in the rain would be 
a better use of time. Also in London: 
Cuapuin's Limelight (29/10/52), the 
outstanding Casque d'Or (24/9/52), 
and a gayer, more trivial French one, 
L’ Amour, Madame. 

Releases are undistinguished, 
including Venetian Bird (22/10/52), 
a thriller interesting chiefly for its 
background, and Carson City 
(8/10/52), not a bad Western. 

Ricwarp MALLETT 


[The Holly and the Ivy 
Martin Gregory— 
Raves RicHarpson 


The Rev 
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Booking 
Office 


Both Sides of the Curtain 
Verdict at Midnight. Haroki Hobson. Longmans, 16)- 
Miss Horniman and the Gaiety Theatre Manchester. 
Rex Pogson. Rockliff, 21/- 


Hamlet Through the Ages. Raymond Mander and Joe 
Mitchenson. Rockliff, 35/- 


Stage by Stage. Peter Daubeny. 


\ R. HAROLD HOBSON tries a bold experiment 
iVE in Verdict at Midnight. If it fails to prove as much 
as evidently he believed it might, the going is enter- 
taining and often instructive. Anxious to shed light 
upon the old question of the accuracy of judgment of 
hard-pressed dramatic critics, he takes thirty-seven 
important productions of the last sixty years and gives 
us some notable reactions to them, chiefly those of 
Clement Scott and, later, The Times and the Sunday 
Times, with his own shrewd comments. His brief 
summing-up at the end provides admirable answers to 
such silly charges as those of malice and corruption, but 
is disappointing in terms of the experiment. I think it 
is bound to be, in view of the scale of the book, for 
without far more notices of far more productions— 
which would be intolerable—we cannot arrive at even 
approximate conclusions. Mr. Hobson's statement 
that the critics he quotes liked twenty-four out of the 
twenty-eight most successful of his “test cases” proves 
little, but Verdict at Midnight is interesting as a reflection 
of their changing outlook. Scott seems always to 
have been more concerned with the purity of the heroine 
than the quality of the play; and the larger view of life 
that shows in the later pages is matched by a merviful 
reduction in the length of the reviews. Most striking 
is the perception and understanding of Agate in his 
early days. No more searching test could possibly be 
imagined than a first experience of “The Cherry 
Orchard.” Agate came through it brilliantly. 

Miss Horniman and the Gaiety Theatre Manchester 
is more an account in detail of an important adventure 
than a biography of the courageous woman who 
described herself as “a middle-aged, middle-class, 
suburban Dissenting spinster,” but Mr. Rex Pogson 
allows us some illuminating glimpses of her. In a 
foreword that goes out of its way to throw mud across 
the Irish border, Mr. St. John Ervine claims that Miss 
Horniman “did more to raise the quality of the English 
theatre than any other person of her time.” When 
you look at the plays she put on, and the players she 
collected, and consider the effect of her methods on 
London and their uphill triumph in Manchester, this 
is not extravagant. The missionary zeal she inherited 
from her Quaker forbears—whose horror of the theatre 
no doubt drove her into it—was fortunately not 
exhausted by her foundation of the Abbey, Dublin; 
and her Quaker blood gave her the honesty and blunt- 
ness that endeared her to her companies. Nothing 
angered her so much as the Victorian attitude to 


Murray, 16)- 
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women; in the interests of sex equality she began her 
provocative public speeches with “Gentlemen and 
ladies.” She smoked from seventeen, rode a man's 
bicycle in bloomers, and shared her office with hordes 
of cats and manuscripts. Mr. Pogson scouts the 
notion that the Gaiety was full of arty gloom. Those 
who cite as evidence for the prosecution the “Man- 
chester School,” those excellent dramatists whom she 
encouraged, forget that most of its work was comedy. 
All Miss Horniman wanted in her simple way was just 
good plays, and to an amazing degree she got them. 

Those insatiable and invaluable collectors of 
everything to do with theatrical history, Mr. Raymond 
Mander and Mr. Joe Mitchenson, have compiled in 
Hamlet Through the Ages a pictorial record of how the 
play has been produced, both here and abroad, since 
the eighteenth century. Each scene is taken in turn, 
and the useful notes and preface are by Mr. Herbert 
Marshall. This is primarily a refreshment for pro- 
ducers, but all students of the theatre will find it 
fascinating. 

I hope Mr. Peter Daubeny will read Verdict at 
Midnight, for in Stage by Stage he describes Agate as 
“a cultural bully whose bluster and foibles only rarely 
hid a germ of truth.” One feels this autobiography of 
a@ young manager has been written rather early, but 
much of it is a good deal more penetrating than the 
unhappy pronouncement about Agate would suggest. 

Eric Keown 


The Journey Outward: An Autobiography. Maurice Collis, 

Faber, 21/- 

The first instalment of this dynamic autobiography 
has a two-fold appeal. Its personal story issues in a 
unique series of activities, an adventurous exterior life 
kindling an aspiring interior one. Politically it is 
invaluable for its striking, intimate and sympathetic 
account of Burma, seen as one of the colonies—like the 
writer’s native [reland—which prefer what the English 
regard as “semi-barbarous independence” to “ civilized 


» setae 


a 






























































vassalage.” The Ascendancy home of an original 
and ineredibly backward small boy prefaces Rugby 
and the Oxford of the years before the 1914-1018 
war. Here Mr. Collis took a First in History—the 
mowt distinguished of his year—and entered the LCS 
temote stations in Burma, only too notorious in the 
next war, led to a commission in a bewildered regiment 
of Burmese, Chins and Karens that never got into the 
firing line; and leave in 1918 found their ex-subaltern 
convinced that “small nations must be allowed to live 
their own lives.” H.P. EB. 


The Music Masters. 


Vol. LIL, The Victorian Age. 
by A Bacharach 


Cassell, 25 


F.dited 


The Victorian Age continues the symposium of 


lives of composers, dealing with those born between 
1834 and 1863. Among them all there is not one to 
whom posterity has unanimously accorded the title 
great,” and the most stimulating contributions are 
by writers who accept their subjects for what they 
were instead of regretting what they were not. Thus 


Martin Cooper writes with equal sympathy of Bizet, 
Chausson and Maasenet, thinking none the less 
of the last-named because his was “ pretty” 


Faure 
music of a 
By contrast M. Montagu-Nathan deals 
severely with Arensky because his music is “of much 
baser metal than the gold it once seemed to be.” Time 
plays havoe with reputations, but the stars of Elgar, 
'chaikovsky, Puccini and the Sullivan of the Savoy 
yperas are not yet on the wane; while, as Francis 
love remarks, “the silliness of one generation being 


petul mattre 

















“1 veally don't like any of them.’ 
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especially antipathetic to the silliness of another, ‘The 
Lost Chord’ is probably not as bad as we think.” 
D.C. B 


Madeleine : 
Fuller 


A Story 
Gollancz, 


of the Resistance. 
13.6 


Jean Overton 

Her real and beautiful name was Noor Inayat Khan. 
She was born in the Kremlin on January 1, 1914, was 
educated in France where she studied music; obtained 
a licence in psycho-biology, and wrote fairy stories for 
children. In 1940 she and her family escaped to 
England. She joined the W.A.A.F. and, later, 
volunteered to return to France to work with the 
She went there as a radio operator, did 
magnificent work, and was shot at Dachau in 1944. 
The story, which includes many of her letters, has been 
pieced together by a friend. The brave, beautiful and 
ardent face (she was the daughter of an American 
woman and an Indian mystic—a descendant of the 
“Tiger of Bengal”) prepares us for the heart-breaks in 
this tale of valour and innocence 


Resistance 


She was as out of 
her world as the Hans Andersen mermaid who trod 
on knives, but how boldly she stepped through fear 
and horror. As Selwyn Jepson says in his preface : 
“Here is to be seen the human spirit at its greatest 
and with awe appreciated B. E. B, 


SHORTER NOTES 


The Thurber Album. Thurber. Hamish 
Hamilton, 12'6 A new collection of pieces about people”: 
chapters of the author's experience, but not at all in the 
manner of My Life and Hard Times. These are real people, 
however picturesque, who amuse as lovingly remembered 
characters, not as figures in superlative literary slapstick. 
A delightful book of reminiscence in which Thurber illustrations 
would be out of place 

Naked to Mine Enemies. Susan Yorke. John Lehmann, 
12/6. The career of a young American on the make seen through 
the oyes of his sister, his mistress and his wife. The first half 
of the novel is constructed with an ostentatious but agreeable 
efficiency, but the psychological puzzles it sets are somewhat 
languidly unknotted in the second. Although it tails off after 
a brilliant start, it is still well above the average in interest. 

The Commander Comes to Dine. Mario Soldati; trans- 
lated from the Italian. John Lehmann, 12/6. Three stories put 
into the mouth of a retired operatic impresario. Reminiscential 
studies of unusual situations and idiosyncratic reactions, their 
interest cunningly sustained by the unexpected turn and 
the alternate satisfaction and revival of curiosity. Urbane, 
ironical, civilized, and recognizably by a countryman of 
Boccaccio 

Valiant Occasions. J. E. Macdonne!ll Conatable, 15/-. 
Stories told by an Australian writer, himself a gunnery officer 
in the last war, about ships and men, some of them, like tho 
Sydney, the Hood and the Jervis Bay, already well-known 
names, others less familiar, such as the Glow-worm and the 
Chook, otherwise Waterhen; all worthy of remembrance by a 
generation inclined to be short-memoried. 

The Hand and Flower. Jerrard Tickell. Hodder and 
Stoughton, 10/6. Adventures of a London darts club visiting 
Boulogne; the smug publican becomes a laughing-stock, the 
amuggler is foiled, the decent fellow finds his true love and, in 
the Foreign Legion, the little bookmaker’s runner his manhood. 
A capital novel 

The Manual of Rugby Union Football. Edited by 
H. F. Ellis. The Rugby Football Union, 5/6. The technique of 
playing Rugger, and of coaching players, analysed and ex- 
pounded by a caucus of experts and presented in very read- 
able form, with plenty of good diagrams and photographs. 
Indispensable for players, coaches and connoisseurs. The 
low price is due to direct distribution by the R.F.U., from 
whom copies can be obtained on application to the Secretary. 


James 
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MONGST other things my wife 
was born lucky, and when I said 
about the Hackenstraw Advertising 
Agency not doing so well on account 
of the recession, she said “‘ Well, it's 
about time we started doing the 
Pools. What with the Coronation 
next year and everything.” 

We decided to do business with 
a firm that was paying out only 
£60,000, because my wife thought 
they would be more inclined to take 
a personal interest and also their 
name was the same as a delicatessen 
shop at St. Leonard’s where you 
could get very good Cornish pasties 
before the war. I didn’t argue about 
this, because I could see that when 
we came to collect the money this 
was just the sort of thing that would 
seem to have guided us. 

When we'd got the coupons my 
wife asked the man who delivers 
our bread to explain how to fill them 
in. By a coincidence his name was 
Leonard, and though we didn’t have 
any success the first week my wife 
was quite pleased the following week 
to find she’d got every single fore- 
cast wrong. She said it showed that 
only a minor adjustment was needed. 
The third week we forgot to post the 
coupon, but it didn’t make any 
difference, except that the results 
weren't quite so consistent. 

It was clear we weren't getting 
anywhere, so I sent Miss Podmarsh, 
my secretary, out one lunch time to 
get me a book on the subject from 
the public library. Miss Podmarsh 
came back with a book called A 
Treatise on Induction and Prob- 
ability.* She said the assistant 
said it was the only one they 
had in, but they were expecting 
some more next week. The assist- 
ant said this one was rather 
advanced. Miss Podmarsh hoped 
she hadn't done wrong, but that was 
what the assistant said. I was keep- 
ing very relaxed through all this— 
just gnawing at the handle of my 
portable typewriter and reaching 
for a blotter to throw at Miss Pod- 
marsh if she found she couldn't 


* Georg Henrik von Wright. Routledge 
and Kegan Paul, 1951 





THIS WEEK, NEXT WEEK... 


stop. She must have seen the calm 
look in my eye, because she began to 
back out of the office, and I was 
able to settle down with the book. 

It wasn’t an easy treatise to get 
into. The cleaners arrived before I 
reached the end of Chapter I, and 
I felt that, even if I understood it 
now, I might not understand it in 
the morning, or ever again. 

Next day I hung the IN con. 
FERENCE sign on my door and got 
on with the book. I was supposed to 
be working on a draft for a new 
three-colour display for Plugg’s 
Plum Jam, but I put that aside. I 
reckoned that by working day and 
night I ought to be able to show my 
wife how to fill in a winning coupon 
by the end of the month, provided 
I skipped Chapter VII, Section 7 
which seemed to boil down to: 

(E H)&(E H&A)&(H=SG) - > 
(P(A, P, p) <——> P(A, G, p)) 

I had the feeling I was back in 
IIIs with dear old Frisby, lost in a 
fog of algebra, but the style of the 
book grows on you, and towards the 
end of the third week I'd got as 
far as the chapter on Probability 
and Prediction and I was able to 


have a big laugh at the thought 
of Reichenbach’s remarkable con- 
fusion in his paper Uber Induktion 
und Wahrscheinlichkeit. 

The whole thing took longer 
than I had expected, but eventually 
I was ready to put the knowledge 
I'd acquired at my wife's disposal. 
I spent Tuesday and Wednesday on 
the coupon, with brief intervals for 
sleeping and eating, and it came 
out something like this: 

0-0-00--O--—0- 4) --— —0, 

My wife liked the look of it 
because it reminded her of a tune 
out of Annie Get Your Gun except 
for the last bit. I pointed out that 
this wasn’t relevant now we were 
working on a scientific principle, but 
she wasn’t listening. She'd noticed 
I'd got Rangers down for a draw 
with United or someone. “Oh,” she 
said. “I don’t know about that.” 

“About what?” T said. 

“It depends on Featherbarrow's 
elbow,” my wife said. “He's giving 
it a work-out on Thursday, but the 
trainer says he may have to rest it 
up until the derby game.” 

“How d’you know?” T said. 

“Tt was in Ernie Maelstrom’s 














column,” my wife said *And 
what '» this about Ballasalla Rovers ! 
Ernie Maelstrom that with 
Qualtrough newcomer 
deputizing for Kinvig they 're poorly 
placed against Ramsey Town.” 


says 
off and a 


Well, who's filling this coupon 
up I said me or Ernie Mael 
etrom 

How 


in and 


would it be if you filled 
yours I filled mine?” my 
vite saicl 

I pointed out we'd agreed to use 
her luck and my brains. “ Of course 
if you want it the other way round,” 
| «aid, stopping myself before I 
Leyan going into details 

We made a copy of the coupon 
ud went and posted it together 
rhe rest of the week I spent getting 
out plans for enlarging the garage, 
and dictating imaginary letters to 
moat of my clients telling them to 
take their business elsewhere 
letters but not vulgar 

took Saturday off, and when 

ve listened to the results we found 

d done pretty well, Not as well 


~rude 


Vature’s warning, girls. 


‘hraxmus excelsior before Quercus robur 


as I'd expected, but pretty well 
In fact we shared in the fourth 
dividend and got a cheque later for 
one shilling and ninepence. 

My wife was very pleased 
a start,” she said. 

I could see I was going to have 
to go through the treatise again. | 


“It's 


A 
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said I didn't know 
time 


how to find the 
but it turned out that Miss 
Podmarsh had fixed this for me. She 
had come in on the Saturday morn- 
ing and mailed the imaginary letters 
I'd recorded on the dictaphene . 

I often say I don’t know where 
I'd be without Miss Podmarsh. 


IN A MEWS OFF KNIGHTSBRIDGE 


a dim smudge 


of red the sun went down 


The lamps sprang into life against the dark; 
The haunting owlet hooted from the Park 
And ancient ghosts stepped lightly through the town 
Sipping uneasily my pint of brown 


I heard the goblin landlord murmur 


‘Hark! 


In the night-shadowed mews the black dogs bark; 
The phantom horses stabled at The Crown 


Whinny and stamp, and in this very room 
The non-existent toper tugs his beard. 
Are the old Fates still working at their loom ’ 


The whole affair, 


I feel, 


is very weird 


And shortly we may see a spot of Doom.” 


He shuddered ; 


and the whole pub disappeared. 


R. P. Lister 


Abnormal precipitation begins in October’.”’ 
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When is a 
travel agent 


a beaver? 


“When he's a C.P.R. agent, of 
course,” said the Unicorn, answer- 
ing his own question. 

“Isn't it time you were aboard!” 
asked the Lion who had come to 
see him off to Canada. But the 
Unicorn wasn't worried—times, 
tickets, luggage checks, the 
Canadian Pacific had everything 
in hand, 


Amphibious, that’s the word for 
them,” said the Unicorn. 
“Come again?” said the Lion 
puzzled. 
“Ofcourse 'llcomeagain—Imean, 
go again—I'll aheays go C.P.R.”, 
the Unicorn proclaimed, going 
aboard. “Ocean travel or railway 
travel, Canadian Pacific knows all 
the ropes, See what I mean by 
amphibious?” he called, sailing off 
into the blue... 


The scene changes, So do the 
Agents—but not their helpfulness. 
At Montreal, at Medicine Hat, at 
Lake Louise, they're on the spot 
to aid the Unicorn—or you. To 
arrange stop-overs. To advise on 
tours. To wire for hotel bookings. 
Those heavenlyC.P.R. hotels! But 
that’s another story—and another 
reason for going C.P.R. 


Your authorised ayent or— 


C fe g ' if c 
Trafalgar 8q., W.C.2. (Whitehall 5100) 
103 Leadenhall Street, E.C.3, (Avenue 


4707) LONDON and offices throughout 
Britain and the Contment, 
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service of Industry... BA 
SUPERB BRANDY 
Bown and enpoyed 


by COMO ee TS 


Fad more than a Corlury 


Also available — these 
Rare old Liqueur Brondies 
Pine Champa 

$0 years ol 
Grande Champagne 1 9 
Fine Champagne 
75 years old 
Grande Fine Champagne 
Ree Emp. Over a Century 








And behind the hands - 


At Johnson Matthey skilled hands must often do work 
that is beyond the power of the machine. The lin- 
ing of chemical reaction vessels with fine silver is but 


ny 8=60A—®SAFETY-FIRST 
one example, And behind the hands there is always 
the knowledge gained by research and experience INVESTMENT 
over several generations Manipulative skill plus ny 10 per 
metallurgical knowledge - this is the secret of 2 oO = 


Johnson Matthey's leadership in the application of the hi! " Income Tax paid by the Society 


noble metals to the needs of modern industry. Equal to £4. 15.3 per cent to investors 
subject to income tax at the standard rate 


The current rate of interest on share accourts is 2)", 
amd on ordinary deposit eccounts 2%, with income tax 
paid by the Society im cach case. Sums up to « total 
holding of £¢,0 are accepted for investment in Abbey 
National. for further particulars apply for a copy of the 


tety's Investment Booklet 


aft ih ina Assets £136,630,000 
Johnson @&) By avery nationat 


ial! HEAD OFFICE ABBEY HOUSE, BAKER STREET, LONDON, N.wW.1 
a’ ey . For address of Loca! Office see Telephone Directory 


Pre-eminent in the application 
of the precious metals to the 
needs of industry. 


JOHNSON, MATTHEY & CO., LIMITED 
Hatton Garden, London, E.C.1 





. _- - 


=. NOVEMBER 
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J 


a1 ares nt Mamaia 
’ For the Lor %>) Sr aaeee 
, I Mayors Show ak which 
vat es of sightseers 
w | 




















in the world's Biggest small car! 


seats are within-the-wheelbase, where they 
And there's 


In this car of modest size a 


should be for comfort, increased stability and easier driving 
heaps of room for luggage over 7 cubic feet of space. Torsion-ba 
Body 


independent front wheel suspension smooths out the roughest road 


and chassis are built as one 
principle for added strength and lightness 


mono-construction 


Look at the “Quality First’ Morris Minor inside dies . = = 
The “Quality First 


ind out; it has got what it takes to make a 
small car BIG! Here ts an economy car 
listing most of the features that are 
high-lighted” in the specifications of the big cars of to-day “Wor 








Punch, November 3 1952 


South Gfeica ris sue 


There is sunshine in plenty in South 
Africa — glorious heartening sunshine 
that comes to you out of a clear, blue 
sky. There is excitement and novelty 
for you, too, tasting new adventures, 
enjoying the freedom of miles of 
glorious sands, visiting the modern 
towns and ‘watering places. 

You are at liberty to spend as much 
money as you want: there are no 
currency restrictions. 


See: The vast Game 
Reserves. Majestic mountain 
scenery. Colourful native 
tribal life. The flower-decked 
Garden Route. The romantic 
gold and diamend mines. 


Consult your Travel Ager.t 
or write for literature and ‘ 
information. This office is at SATOUR 


your service for free, friendly ’ 

aes ea ws SOUTH AFRICAN TOURIST CORPORATION 

on holidays in South Africa. oe ee . 70 PICCADILLY, LONDON, W.1! 
Telephone: GROsvenor 6235 


478 fFtF TH AVERBUE weEw YORK 








“IT IS A MELANCHOLY CON- 
SIDERATION INDEED THAT 
ONE'S CHIEF COMFORTS 
OFTEN PRODUCE ONE'S 
GREATEST ANXIETIES, AND 
THAT AN INCREASE OF OUR 
POSSESSIONS IS BUT AN 
INLET TO NEW 
DISQUIETUDES."’ GOLDSMITH 





fds appointment of the Bank 
as Executor and Trustee 
oonane provides security, skill and con- 


sa go garner tinuity of management at moderate 
DRY FLY fees. The Trustee Department of 
Martins Bank Limited © was 
SHERRY formed over forty years ago, 
a and a descriptive booklet: may be 
i obtained at any of the Bank's branches. 


MARTINS BANK 


DRY FLY SHERRY—the best sppetizer—makes a most accept: LIMITED 
able Christmas gift and provides a gracious welcome to your guests, TRUSTEE DEPARTMENT, HEAD OFFICE: 
Order carly from your Wine Merchant to avoid disappointment. WATER STREET, LIVERPOOL, 2 


PROOUCE OF SPAIN 


20 - bottle vs 10.6 half-bottle Branches of the Department at.... meccanensbe 
80, Gracechurch Street, E.C.3. 16, Whitvhall, 5.W.1. 
Findlacer Mackie Todd & Co. Led 3,5 jardens » 
By Apporntment Wine and Spirit Merchants to the !ote King George ¥! 























holes 


foiled 


With generous reinforcement 
at wear points TooTaL socks are well guarded against 
the necessity of darning. Men enjoy the lasting comfort 
of evpttox brand non-felting wool which holds its 
hape and soft woolly feel till the very last time the sock 
is put on. And men or women can purchase TOOTAL 


socks 


with all the confidence of knowing that they are 


completely covered by the Toorat Guarantee Bila pair. 


TOOTAL 


socks need less darning 


Toots! Broadhurst Lee Co Lad 86 Oxford Street Manchester 1 





Recs 


SCOTCH LIQUEUR, i 


om 


- 


The S > co rte h fa fox gceal occasions! 


RONALD MORRISON & CO.LTD, EDINBURGH 





YOURS 
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TO COMMAND 


ROYAL NAVY Aijrcrw 
| must be young men capable of 


| accepting great responsibility. 


| The pilot of this Gannet, 


|which is on the super- 
| priority list, is captain of 
| his own aircraft. He and 


his observer must be able to make vital decisions on which 
the whole course of a Fleet action or the safety of a convoy may 


SHORT SERVICE & NATIONAL SERVICE 
COMMISSIONS are open to young 
| men with the right qualifications 
| for such a life. It is a vital, well- 
| paid job with extra flying pay and 
all the privileges that go with 
|commissioned rank. Suitable 
officers have the opportunity to 
transfer to 


permanent com- 


mussions 


depend. These young men, as Naval Officers, will combine 
the adventures of the air with those of the sea. 


You should be between 17 and 24 
years old, fit, and with a School 
Certificate that includes a pass in 
Maths, or a General Certificate of 
Education with a pass in English, 
Maths and one optional subject, 
or a Scottish Leaving Certificate. 
For full details write to Admiralty, 
C.W. Branch, London, S.W.1, 
or send coupon below. 


FLY vw ROYAL NAVY 


\on National Service or Short Service Commission 
-: 


Nam 


Address 


! 
' 
| 
! 
! 
! 
' 
! 
| 
! 
! 
it 
! 
it 


TO Admiralty, C.W. Branch, (DE/116), Queen 

Anne’s Mansions, London, S.W.1. Please sendme 
details without obligation of National Service /Short 
Service (¥ whichever applies) 
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February Ist 





That’s the welcome-back day for the greatest of all 


petrols. The day you'll re-discover that Shell spares 
your engine and improves your mileage. It will be the 
best day ever for all motorists because Shell has 

the latest and best refining processes*in the world. 


* In addition to the normal distillation process, 


Shell’s British refineries use catalytic-cracking, 
YOU CAN BE SURE OF selective polymerisation and re-forming 
s\ processes to produce the finest possible 
**balanced”’ petrol. 
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it’s better _ Hawkina TECAL 


Makes tea or coffee automaticstiy while :ou sheep 
Calls ;ou whee brewed 


ANGOSTURA 4 apes 


— temp 


G THE IDEAL GIFT! 


—* Hewkins TRCAL te noes marvellous - provules 
es athing ee 


RUM & BUTTER 


er. disso've one 2 iene 

tittle by the makers of th ‘id 
lump of suger als ous Mewkine Preseure Cuvbhera 
uv 

Then add | 02. 
not water 


=) 
we jowekm | Mawkins Bb. 8 clear case for 

e 0 
aac | THCAL ; 

P ‘ ed) an j —— Z ‘ 

milk w—e ‘eabant Ack voye lees! Toce! deste wo chew you the new Hewkins a ~ 
wep Suir gentiyand serve L. GC. Hawkins & Co. Ltd., 30-35 Drury Lane. London, W.C.2. 
site) graced 


a daily 


in a tumb) 


with a little nutmeg 


WOVEN 
on top 


OOO | Daddy’s pin-up girl Pa NAME TAPES 








is getting : A Warm Winter 3 


AyGO5TUpa | into a stew : : , | iy NEW is 
AROMATIC BITTER xs 


A large volume of . Be 


\ ) oe warm air is quickly — 
“ Hey, steady with the Marmite, 
Can be used in a “101 


cireulated throughout 


; ] ‘ ' a room of 1,509 — 2,600 
Food and Drink Recipes Rosemary “s : 


5. ft., ensuring a cosy 
5 . } f 2 even temperature. 
ANGOSTURA SITTERS But Daddy likes a lot! cao] a ih W Capacity of fuet 
Or 1 G, 8. Siegert & Sone sgureD Ikno But enough i as good ‘ ae, ? pts. af 
, - ber Ww. But enou $ " 
Port-of-Spain, Trinidad : 8 : =. We Average coveon)- 
as a feast. You can have too - tion, 48 hours to 1 
gallon 
much of a good thing. Even SS . ; : : % Hours burning, 
M e & oo hours on one filling 
Af ADE-TO-MEASURE SHIRTS by post bhi : 2 W Bice, say" = wt 
at realy made ‘ Chetee of ower 10 . . in 9 : ae 
Finest Qualty Woren Popline for anf, with How much should you put in % Morris ae: seis 
two Trubenwed collars. Choe of 3 coller . » he? 
styles; Collar attached shirts at gals, Send com a teaspoonful. That's why it’s antique gold or gold. Price, 610, 1 
a ae ane Pe miactwon ont a — economical No dear, the flavour comes from the || Picase write for name of nearest stockist 
® money-beck guarentee Wf tathort or 


fi afact 
+ Te But that's not enough to make any | yeast. But the vitamins make it a sauaniny tiiemnae 
matertal « vey a foul 
Sewing Company, High Lane, Stockport. | difference! valuable protective food 


Oh yes, it is. You see Marmite is That's what I'll tell Daddy. T ve 
SAVILE ROW SUITS FROM 10gns. concentrated It's an extract of | made him 


YOU can still afford your Savile Row clothing | yeast, and it contains the B, vitamins. with Marmite! 
by buying from our showrooms, Wehaeve | 


# fine selection of cancelled exports wt un - © Concentrated extract of yeast, favoured with vegetables 

collected orders tor Suits, Overcoats, Riding P 3 , : 

ond Punciag Kis from aminens tailors vis and spices — that’s Marmite. Use it in cooking, spread it 

Hunteman, Sandon Dior, etc | on toast, add it as an extra to sandwiches or mix a spoonfu 

REGENT DRESS co. (*ecene - with hot milk as a bed-time drink. Tastes good all ways 
ALL | Ty does you good anyway that's 

1), Shaftesbury /ve., Pieeadilly Circus, W.1 

Ladies Dept. tit Floor (Neat Cofe Menice) 


RHODODENDRONS Marmite 


7 
Avalos, Fliowermg Trees and Shrub 1 . 1948 : 4 on. 2/44,; 8 ov. 4/- ; 16 oF. T/- 
a ye ga can assist you 
Tr ) . 
Trees, paatene 4, + ik om ? ~- a ——_—— — with o complete ELECTRICAL 
Catalogues (rom ‘ ij SSS : AND CARBURETTOR SERVICE 
GNAP HILL NURSERY, LIMITED . : —- for all mokes of British and 
Woking, Surrey = American Cars and Trucks. 


ti : } ; SE GENUINE SPARES IN STOCK 
Sunshine 
Drill 2 Faster : Je | 


witH A (L7H RONUK = 
SON MASTER get FLOOR POLISH | ALBERT EMBANKMENT, LONDON, $.€.11 


RELIANCE 386! (5 lines 
Concrete, brick, marble and J also ; 
tiles —you can drill all build- BROWN WAX 
ing materials in hall the 
tome with a Mason Master 
Carbide Tipped Drill. 
PLASTIC RYNPLUGS expand readily 
—trim easily end give « perman- 
ont erie 1 handy packs trom 
yeur lrenmenger oF write ter 
samples to Dept. T 
400K MM. PERKINS 4 SMITH 
LONDON ROAD BRAUNSTON 








Do the vitamins make it taste nice? 


A modern attractive appearance, finished io 
Os. Od. 











some protective stew 





























FEASOALE SB COLTO CARLIE 
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But wise mothers protect their children 
from sickness far more effectively, and 
endow them with the power to grow sturdy 
bones and good strong teeth, through the 
natural stored goodness of 


SevenSeaS COD LIVER OIL 


Sea-fresh, vitamin rich, daily SevenSeaS — 
golden liquid or handy capsules — builds up 
reserves of health and energy. 


Every chemist sells SevenSeaS Cod Liver Of] from 16, capsules from 1,9. 


Healt 


With five floors of presents to choose from, you can do your 
Christmas shopping for all the family and find gifts to please your | 
most exacting friends. Then give yourself a well-deserved reward | 
—enjoy morning coffee, lunch or tea in Heal’s Restaurant, | 
fully licensed. ) 
*If you cannot pay us a visit, please write 
for our Christmas Catalogue. 


' 


HEAL & SON LTD., 196 TOTTENHAM COURT ROAD, W.r. Museum 1665 


That smooth glossy finish 
caught my eye at once. 


“ Just think what lovely meals I'll 
cook you. And what a joy to have 
heat in the oven, the hot-plate and 
the taps all round the ch ok! Fuel ? 
Why it uses no more than our 
sitting-room fire.”"* 


fw no ber Radiatio in 


SOLID FUEL COOKERS io HEATERS 


to solve your fuel 


Particulars of ali Radiation models and names nearest stockists (rem: Radiation Group 
Sates Led. a reeds 12 (Dope PYE) 




















RECOVERY 
of 


INCOME TAX Ap ASSADOR 


BENEFIT 


“ > aa DE LUXE 


CHARITIES 


The Nations! Council of Serial 


ee | | SCOTCH WHISKY 


Service Benevolent Fund ad- 


ministers seven year deeds of j — 5 Distilleries 





| covenant by which Income Tax i - OLEN SCOTIA ARGYLL 


SCAPA KIRKWALIL 


is recovered on subscriptions | 1435 bomnded 188s 


and denations made to 


charitable orga niaations 


Subscriptions are distributed 
to charities in accordance with 
the donor's waehee which may 


be varied each year if desired 


Information will be supplied on 
| application to The Seeretary, 


|| Mine K. A. Willemghby, The | | , the answer 


Nationa! Council ef Secial 
Service Benevolent Fund 


|26 BEDFORD SQUARE, 
LONDON, W.C.1 





question 


DUNL OP. 
QUALITY ” 


Strength 
and 


Long Life 


to every chain 


Parsons Chain Company Led.. Stourport-on-Severn, Worcs 


GOOD WINE OUT OF THE ORDINARY 


DUNLOP | Madeira 


ri ve oa ” iF mas 





SERCIAL. Dry 


Perfect before dinner 


BUAL. Rich 


The dessert Madeira 


MALMSEY 


Full and luscious 


t 
} 
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FABRICATED 
WELDED 
STEEL WORK 


In every industry Redheugh 
fabricated Weided Steei work 
finds a place and a purpose. 
Gas Towers (as in our sketch, 
at Consett), Pressure Vessels. 
Storage Tanks. Fabricated 
Steel pipes from 2 ft, diameter 
upwards. Self supporting Steel 
Chimneys welded or rivetted. 
Consalt us, and specify 
Redheugh. 


REDHEUGH 


IRON & STEEL CO. (1936) LTD. 
TEAMS, GATESHEAD 
Teluphone : 84245 (5 fines) 

Gram: Red! eumh Newcastle 














Tenova 


The lastex band 
at the top 
keeps them up 
— the cut-out 
keeps them 
comfortable. 


trom 7/6 
Nylon 
reinforced. 


Sele distributers: Stephens Bros. Lid. 
157 Regent Street, London, Wl. Write 
for address of your nearest supplier. 
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Ever since 1848 heavier and heavier trains have been 
roaring through the giant wrought-iron tubes of Robert 
Stephenson’s bridge over the Conway. Most of the 
engineers at that time would not believe that these tubes 
— the first tubular spans and the longest girders in the 
world — would even support their own weight. Those 
who championed the use of cast-iron as a structural 


material foretold a_ short 


life and a rusty one. 


Stephenson took no notice. His faith in the strength of 


the bridge was based on a series of experiments. with 
models tested to destruction. And he had a hunch that 
proper painting would deal with the rust. 

The tubes were designed so that every plate and rivet 
was accessible. As they were built up on the foreshore 
they were primed and caulked, plate by plate, with red 
lead in linseed oil: and after they had been floated into 
place they were given two more coats. Red lead has 


been used ever since. A lot of it comes from — 


ASSOCIATED LEAD 


MANUFACTURERS LIMITED 


SPECIALISTS IN THE MANUFACTURE 


OF 


LEAD PIGMENTS AND LEAD PAINTS 








Nowember 


SPLENDOUR IN JEWELS 


Thee fine quality felt carpeting has already solved 
he problem in thowsends of homes, simply 
because of its sttractive appearance and its extra 7 6 ‘ il 

' - 
heavy quality. Its needs no underfelt, cuts with 18 inches . 27 inches 


aa frayung, and @ very herd wearng ‘ow @ 


the time to send for samples It w the «lea! 36 inches 14/6 54 inches 21/- 


tution to your carpeting needs 
* . y cor thew agp de $ PRICE PER YARD.  Corrioge free 
Mea mad Attractive range of colours Roya! 

aac oe er oe ae Biue, Leaf Green, W ine, Brick, Nigger 

The same carpeting can be made into squares to Fown., Heather, etc 

your pa requirements, thereby saving you a 

trouble and expense SEND 1/- FOR SAMPLES 

For example ¢ ft. «Pfft. is onty £6.10.6 recurned 
we your size and we will quote you (refundable if ? 

we WE GUARANTEE ALL DELIVERIES WITHIN 10 DAYS 


alae EE AS® | PRESTO SUPPLIES (PRESTON), Dept. Z.P.S., RVE ST. MILL, PRESTON, LANCS. 


For the young man LOOK as Vou COOK in G\ The right Spirit | i) 


g Ore © _@ ELECTRIC CooKER | *% seen = 


. paecenvasiaintaat 
ne —-> Prunier 
fancy ) 


if LJ 
wnamunnes a en | B&S Cognac 
— \, > Now you can see what's cooking. Just An incomparably good Cognac 


}|| a look through ee ames gene Seer -— brandy, B & S is specially blended 
- —« you can see exactly w 8 going on in ? . . har , 
RETIREMENT) |) tne oven without losing heat or spoiling for taking neat and for mixing with 
De i thy eee || fOOd. It's this VISIBLE cooking that plain or soda water. Any way—it’s 
vigned specialty makes Belling Electric Cookers 80 easy — an enjoyable drink and a real pick- 
for the young man and so economical to use. 











Full size inner glass door— it's | 7 : f >is ‘ Obtainable 
. r= raeres® |armour plate, steam free and { : from your local 
BO I i W A’ Ss exclusive to Belling. Large oven | wine merchant 

: with automatic heat control — | and leading 
is more than ever just set it and leave it. 3 boiling | 


/ London 

: . lates and grill, sparkling cream |; 

the policy of the or white vitreous enamel and || | xf stores 
’ many other interesting features. Ask for 

moment Price only £34.12.6. ; Senuiinn 

There is also the Streamline Model ‘ Ba § 

Let it help to smooth your road de Lure 64AB at £49.10.0 fully | ( a 

automati es oven, ho gift 





through the years of endeavour cover, et lso available on wheels. case 


ahead. You will put yourself ‘ ¥. 
| “ty ‘ 
under no obligation by writing , on Ow Pt 10N 100%, ; 
° si hat % 
i? ne ater : ‘ 
for full details to | toate (ine. } fr ~ 
7.129 f 
‘ ’ , “BOLRAY rad : 
. ja 
Scottish Widows PLP niaetable tons» 
Fund oa SRR baa A 
unm . Pull size bottle of Prunier 
Mead Office DRYING CABINET ™ BaS c 


Sognac at usual price 
- plus two ti r glasses 
o St. Andrew Square, Edinburgh 2 107 Electric Drying Cabinet dries and airs all your pa 5 gift — " 
Lendeon Offices rin kly and economically. No. 107—£15. 19.3 (ino. tax) 
28 Cornhill, B.C.9 ee Se eS ee ee ee ee J. PRUNIER & CO. LTD 
17 Waterloo Place, S.Wu Im mediate de ivery through every Electrical Shop or Showroom or tf any difficult - ° 
' 4~ 


write for tlustrated literature to Belling & Co. Ltd., Bridge Works, Enfield, Middx. |g9 FENCHURCH STREET, LONDON, E.C.2 


» » ) ‘ 
Why let your office door A. 


be a STEN 9 Oheny c CNNOLdDEWADS —- 
\\ 'n st ¢ — . 
| omec ¢ * eo otha if vital conversations “ Ne interesting news-- 


Dine and important decisions are overheard? Lovers of truly beautiful sherry will be glad to know that two 
All doors have ears if not closed and what bottles of “ Pintail™ may be acquired for trial by the simple 
gets in- draughts and noises - are as bad as expedient of sending a cheque for 42/4 to Matthew Gloag & Son 
what gets out. You can end all such risks Lid., of Perth, Scotland, who have been importing fine sherry 
and discomforts by fixing the Improved since 1800. “ Pintail” is a quite exceptional pale dry 
Bescot Door Closer A door so fitted Price of 1 doz. Bottles carriage paid £12 


automatically closes 
| silently and unfailingly agp eee. 
| = aways 
— Gueranteed for in Al 
2 yeors ‘ 
Ceseriptive ‘euler 


on request 


& B&B. & & LTD, GROCKHURST CRESCENT, BESCOT, WALSALL, + MATTHEW GLO 














sherry 


A 


AG & SON LTD 
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INTERNATIONAL —=—; 
UMOMANE 


One of the highest grade of watches 
made in Switzerland. 





Eighty years tradition in quality. 





@ Revolutionary (two-way self-winding aystem 
@ Maximum shock protection 
@ 21 jewel precision movement 


INTERNATIONAL WATCH CO. 


SCHAFFHAUSES 








the action of a 
friendly host, offering 
good food and drink and 
good companionship — all to 
be found on every SAS flight 
Scandinavians are justly proud 
of their tradition of hospitality, 


and SAS do their part in 





upholding this tradition 


. . « Hhewise ts the service 
ont meaty of Oe SCANDINAVIAN ABRIINES SYSTEM 


Ae ; 
% 


a 





LONDON & 


speahiiaai LONDON & LANCASHIRE 

aottetics INSURANCE COMPANY LTD. 
Chief Administration : 

7 Chancery Lane, London, W.C.2 


J | 





BOOKINGS THROUGH TRAVEL AGENTS 
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A SEAMAN | 


. » « and his eyes 


ial 
- 


~~” 


You would thiok that a seaman’s eyes could scarcely work in better or 
more natural conditions. But read these extracts from two recent letters 


Thank vou for the benefits | have gained from using Optrex 
veer as Deck Officer seemed doomed to a sudden end owing to 
jrain and now suffer no longer from eve-strain™ 


THIRD Officer, AVONMOUTH. 10.6.52 


for some considerable time | have been a constant user of 

pirex. | would like to take this opportunity of saying what great 

lief Optres has given me after constant use of binoculars Ps 
SECOND OFFICER, LIVERPOOL. 30.7.52 


Whatever your occupation, look after your eyes —- where necessary get 


professional advice and make Optresx part of your regular toilet routine 
Optres tones the eyes, clears infection, ensures maximum eye efficiency 


@ Buy and use the OP TREX EVE BATH 
bts vour eve and fils dust-Sree over the top 


0 rex Snkeemat enn | Main Line to Progress 
the EYELOTION =—ss | | 
FROM ALL CHEMISTS 2/6 + 4/44 10/- a ae (fas | 





Tue traffic on these lines is non-stop, night and 

4 . day—for these are oil lines in one of the four Anglo- 
Your feet must breathe: Iranian refineries in the United Kingdom. By 1953, 
these four refineries will be producing at the rate of 


Foor perspiration is health | some eleven and a half million tons of petroleum 
products a year. 


The output from the group’s eight overseas 
butit must escape 





refineries is also being steadily and considerably 
increased, and plans are now progressing for the 
Only leather soles allow that. construction at Fremantle, Western Australia, of 
another new refinery, with a projected annual capacity 
: ¥ oid of three million tons. 
For health and comfort there S_ For new sources of this vital mineral Anglo- 
; Iranian is prospecting in this country itself, and in 
nothing like leather such varied regions as Nigeria, Sicily and Papua. 


Safequard the | BP) 


familys health ASK 
Anglo-Iranian Oil Company. 


isit REAL Leather? ig | wine 
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>C 


ad . 
\8) “Money talks, you know,” 
Rw 


4 


began the Platitudinarian, 


t . 
ai & 9 “if I might coin a phrase —” 


} Tacainc or MONE y¥,” interrupted 


the Man of Affairs, seizing the 


initiative, ““ I let Lloyds Bank look 

after my interests. My wife has a 

current account there, too. I have 

appointed Lloyds Bank as my 
The »oint of this announcement is to , executor, I consult them frequently 
oe you that Lillywhites are the 
acknowledged authority throughout the 
world on Winter Sports clothing and 
equipment. Please write for the new, 
fully illustrated catalogue. 


and fruitfully —on the financial aspects 

of overseas business. And now, my 
dear Sir, if you will excuse me, I must get along 
to the Bank — I'm going abroad in a few days 
and I find it always helps to have a word with 
Lloyds Bank before I travel. Thank you for a 


most informative and profitable conversation.” 


Let LLOYDS BANK 


+ oo look after your interests 
Specialists in Sports Equipment and Clothing 
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in the World 
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Circumstances alter CASES.. 


What suits the silkworm won't do for the 
glow-worm; what will protect tinned foods crossing the 
country won't keep a consignment of hats in good 
shape on their way to Australia. But packaging 
problems are plain sailing to the Packaging Division 


y 


Yj / 


of the Bowater Organisation. Bowaters provide 


for most products that can be packed in paper. That Uf, hae CCF “~ 


means more than you might suppose ; it means fibre drums, corrugated cases, spiral-wound 
canisters, paper bags in countless shapes and sizes, multiwall sacks, protective food wrappings. Five separate paper- 


converting companies make up the Packaging Divis'on, offering five different approaches to progressive packing. 





»—- THE PACKAGING DIVISION OF THE BOWATER ORGANISATION 


Bowaters Sales Company Limited, Harewood House, Hanover Square, London, W.1 





I don’t bet in big sums. A half-crown or 

five bob each way is about my mark 

Naturally I have an account with Cope’s, 

because it’s the simplest and most satis- 

, factory way of betting I know. All you 

' 3 do is telephone, write or send a wite 

for a pipe line! _. | and, you're on "00 fan, no 
oe »no . I’sa 

f to deal with "s Cobden 

Credit Racing ice — they’te 

When the engineer first expresses his train of KEEP TRA cK ahectek -y 4~i-4 ro 


nheas on paper, he ts on the right lines if he heeps 

tw Amand wherever the Rr pen ornare orf TUFNOL } genuine NO LIMIT terms when 
xd of metal do not fill the bill, These Tufnol | you're on with Cope’s. There’s a 
tubes aod couplings, for example, distributing ad all the recent i : y 
a ids, have the tremendousadvantage of resisting _-_— a brochure all about it — why not send 
vemical action. Sleeves and washers ona huge —- 4 "¢lopments in its use re fair, off this coupon and find out how easy 

, t ’ " | case tend . Tee copy of eur . 

pe-line in Iraq do their job superiatively by sending for titer (008 Ghuevesed brochure. @ om quien it is for small backers to have an 

ber ave as wellas withstanding chemical action ~ , 
account with Cope’s ? 


1 
and extremes of climate, they also ture. Let ux know where your particular arteries ' 
‘ 
» YOU CAN DEPEND ON 
1 
| 
' 
{ 


tally mecessary iM protecting the 
lectrotytic t. But the NEW we for tin which case ow 

{ Tufnot do not end here 
a lig a yet structurally strong Technical Staff will be giad to 
igh to mate s thetrcally with steel, i co-operate. Why not write 


will aot split \ under umpact, and above -_ 
all can be machined accurately and quickly \ TODAY 
under finary work conditions! Sheets. 

tubes, rods, be channels are all 

available; of it can t plied im specially 

moulded shapes. I? ghout Industry the c 


uugnal for Tufnot ! speed Ahead 


nplete electrical insulation, section interests the You may have another 


"Us PAVID COrs LTD. 


TUFNOL LTD PERRY BARR + BIRMINGHAM - 228 le Ludgete Cireus, London, 6.6.4 4 
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Trust your own tongue. It's a better guide 


to good wine than mere foreign words on 


a 
lea a label. Each Seppelts wine is labelled in 


7 
i 


English ; experts, relying on their tongues in 
“blind tastings’, have continually awarded 


gold medals to these fine Australian wines. 


Ask for Seppelts, in plain English 
Smooth and full-bodied, Seppelts 
Chalambar Burgundy 


on 


glows with the 
warmth of the sun-soaked vineyards of its 
birth. 


sherries and tawnies—you'll find 


parle .. 


Taste for yourself Seppelts 
them very, very good. Yet 
ppelts wines cost you less than 


their European equivalents 


(= (<= 


Imperial Preference means less duty 


to pay : that saving is passed on to you 


Australian 


SEPPELTS AUSTRALIAN WINES 
are sold by Selfridges, Whiteleys, 
Bentalis of Kingston, branches 

Vf the Victoria Wine Co. Ltd., 
Thresher & Co. Ltd., 

and other good wine merchants. 


BR SEPPELT & SONS LID. s8 CANNON LONDON 


STREET E.C4 
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Godiva 


TRAILER PUMPS 





ABE ROL LET ES 


a RE 


mgt 


gE ONE 


Godiva, the fire-fighting equipment 
that so rapidly earned a nation-wide 





reputation for efficiency, owes its 
success to the policy of continued 
specialization and development by 





xXx! 


Theres a little Hennessy 
to suit your pocket 


OR 


< >. 8 


HENNESSY 


COGNAC BRANDY 


Available in flasks of various sizes 


| thine a Wenncory in the Honee” 


At the first shiver, sneeze or sniffle, 

attack with ‘Anadin} the balanced 

formula* that gives you quick, longer- 

lasting results than from plain aspirin! Down 

comes the temperature, up go your spirits: 

headache and shivers are quickly relieved. Taken in time ‘Anadin’ will 


stop many a cold developing and will reduce the severity and 
duration of all colds. 


ANADIN 
gets fast/,... 


* because the balanced formula blends aspirin with phenacetin — for RAPID relief 
that lasts longer. And it includes caffeine and quinine, two stimulants which cut 
out the depressing after-effects so often felt after taking old-fashioned remedies. 
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=e WATERS OW THE WAY f 


Heres The sign of 
WINTER WISDOM 


4/7 MEANS 


Greatest! Safely — reales! Strengitt (Ts ; 
Greales! Service — GreadiesT Saving 


OM ME age 


Get ready now to meet and master treacherous winter road conditions. 
Fit the tyres that give you greatest winter safety—the tyres with the Gold 
Seal ... ‘Dunlop’ and Dunlop ‘Fort’. The safety secret is in the unique 
patented tread which, with its scientifically disposed knife-cuts, squeegees 
the water-film away so that the thousands of staggered ‘teeth’ can get a 
powerful grip on the road ... and go om gripping through the long life of 
the tyre because the tread pattern goes to full depth. Yet another great 
feature is the rubber liner moulded to the inside of Gold Seal tyres. It 


greatly reduces risk of damage from chance under-inflation, deflation and 
kerb impact. 


DUNLOP 


THEY’RE FIRST IN SAFETY AND LONG LIFE 


-y@ they cual mo more! 


an/ies 
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